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GOD THE FATHER: 

HIS PERFECTIONS. 

7.6. 
T?iou art tJie same, and Thy years $hall 
have iw end. — Ps. 102. 27. 

1 A GOD, the Rock of Ages, 
U Who evermore hast been. 
What time the tempest rages, 

Our dwelling-place serene : 
Before Thy first creations, 

O Lord, the same as now, 
To endless generations 

The Everlasting Thou ! 

2 Our years are like the shadows 

On sunny hills that lie. 
Or grasses in the meadows 

That blossom but to die : 
A sleep, a dream, a story 

By strangers quickly told. 
An unremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 

3 O Thou, who canst not slumber. 

Whose light grows never pale, 
Teach us aright to number 

Our years before they fail. 
On us Thy mercy lighten. 

On us Thy goodness rest. 
And let Thy Spmt\m^\feTi. 
' The heaxta Tbsaai^^^^^^^'^- 



GOD TIjp F4T^Jj: 

4 Lord, crown our faith's endeavour 

With beauty and with grace, 
Till, clothed in light for ever. 

We see Thee face io face : 
A joy no language measures ; 

A fountain brimming o'er ; 
An on^less flow of pleasures ; 

An oce^ wi^out shore. 

is. H. BICKEBSTETp. l^lf). 
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8.8.6. 
So teach us to nuinber our days, that rve 
Tiiay apply oitr hearts uivto vnsdmn.—'PB, 90. 12. 

1 A GOD of glory, God of grace, 

\J From age tb age our dwelling-place. 

Before Thy l^oiie we bow. 
Ere the vast-'moimtains rose of yore. 
When they arid earth shall be no more, 

The same, Lord, art Thoui* 

2 Man's generations jise and pass 

Like mominj^ flowers o^ summer grass. 
The cteatSres of Ifhy breath : ' 

Our life runs onward uke a stream ; 

We comp, an,d vanish^ as a dream, 
The prey of sin' and death. 

3 Unnmpbeired }ih beset our path. 

Our days are darkened 'neath Thy "Vfrath, 

An(J yet how heedless we ! 
O touch with grace each errmg heart. 
True wisdora .^o each soul i;mipart. 

And win us all to Thee. 

4 We sink, we perish 'neath Thy frown ; 
O send Thy healing mercy down 

To £ght our coming years ; 



HIS PERFECTJOp. 

Then, be they many, be tjiey few. 
Thy grace will be^y us safely through 
Beyon^ the reach of t^earg. 

H. F. LYTE. 1834. 

inn^ L.M. 

-LV/v/O The high and lofty One that inhabiteth 

eternity.— JsB,. 57. 15. 

1 TITERNAL Power, whose high abode 
Jli Becomes t^e g^iandeur of a God; 
Infinite length beyOnd the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds : 

2 Thee while the first Archangel sings. 
He hides his |ace beneath his wings ; 
And ranks of shining ones around 

Fall worshipping, and spread the ground. 

3 Lord, what 'shall earth and ashes do? 
We woiud adorfe our M^aker too : 
From sin and dust to Thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4 Earth from afar has heard Thy f ^me. 
And we have learned to lisp Thy naifie j. 
But oh ! the glories of Thy mind 
Leave £).ll our soaring thoughts behind. 

5 God is in heaven, and men below ; 

Be short our tunes, our words be few ; 
A sacred reverence checks our songs. 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 

ISAAC WATTS, 1709. 

JLVf '^ + ^** ^^ ** <^^ ^^f f^ ^^^^ *^ ^^^^• 

Ps. 48. 14. 

1 rrHROUGH endless years Thou art the same, 
i' 'Q Thoti' eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall knoYr TVy "^«cai<^, 
jind spread Thy praiae oJotoa^. 



GOD THE father: 

2 The strong foundations of the earth 

Of old by Thee were laid, 
By Thee the beauteous arch of heaven 
With matchless skill was made. 

3 Soon stall tliis goodly franie of fhiiigs^ 

Formed by Tiy powerful hand, 
Be like a vesture laid aside, 
Or changed at Thy command. 

4 But Thine eternal state, O Lord, 

No length of time shall, waste ; 
Thy power and goodness, truth and grace, 
From age to age shall last. 

5 Thou to the children of Thy saints 

Shalt endless blessings give ; 
They in thpir fathers' God shall trust, 
^^ in Thy presence live. 

TATE AND BRADY. 1696. 
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10.10.10.10.11.11. 
The Lord reigneth : He is clothed with 
majesty, — Ps. 93. 1. 

1 rpHE Lord of Glory reigns, He reigns on 

His robes of state are strength and majesty ; 
This wide creation rose at His command, 
Built by His word, and 'stablished by His 

hand; 
Long stood His throne ere He began creation. 
And His own Godhead is the firm foundation. 

2 God is the eternal King ; Thy foes in vain 
Raise their rebellions to confound Thy reign ; 
In vain the storms^ in vain the floods arise 

And ro^, and toss their waves a^aiical the 
skiea ; 



HIS PERFECTIONS. 

Foaming at heaven, they rage with wild com- 
motion, 

But heaven's high arches scorn the swelling 
ocean. 

3 Ye tempests, rage no more ; ye floods, be still, 
And the mad world submissive to His will ; 
Built on His truth. His Church must ever 

stand; 
Firm are His promises and strong His hand ; 
With awe, great God, we now appear before 

Thee, [Thee. 

Bow at Thy footstool, and with fear adore 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
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CM. 

Thy right hand, Lord, is glorioles in 
power, — Exod. 15. 6. 



1 A GOD ! Thy power is wonderful, 
U Thy glory passing bright ; 
Thy wisdom, with its deep on deep, 

A rapture to the sight. 

2 Thy justice is the gladdest thing 

Creation can behold ; 
Thy tenderness so meek, it wins 
The guilty to be bold. 

3 Yet more than all, and evermore, 

Should we. Thy creatures, bless, 
Most worshipful of attributes. 
Thine awful holiness. 

4 There's not a craving in the mmd. 

Thou dost not meet and stVW", 
There's not a wish the lieaTt eaxi V^-^e 
Which Thou dost not ioXfiV. 
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GOD THE father: 

5 All things that have been, all that are, 

All tlungs that can be dreamed^ 
All possible creations, made, 
iiepi faithful, or redeemed, — 

6 All these may draw upon Thy power, 

Thiy mercy may command ; 
And still outflow^ Thy silent i^ea, 
Immutable and grand. 

7 O little heart of mine ! shall pain 

<C>r sorrow make thee moan, 
When 8tll this God is all for thee, 
A Father all thine own ? 

F. w. fabek; 1840. 

CM. 

TJui Lord is a great God^ and a great King 
above all gods. — Ps. 95. 3. 

1 ytY God,' how woftderiui Thou art ! 
Jll Thy majesty how bright ! 
How beautiftil Tny i!n6rcy-9eat. 

In depths of trttrning nghi I 

2 Hoy^ dread are Thine eternal yeai-s, 
O everlasting liord, 

By prostrate' spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored. 

3 How wonderful, how beautrfel. 
The sight of Thee must be. 

Thine endless wisdom, boimdless power. 
And awful purity ! 

4 Yet I may love Thee, too, O' Lol^d, 
Almighty as Thou art. 

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of niy Jbor heart. 

^ No earthly &ther loves like TYiefe, 
No mother, e'er so mild. 



s 

Bears and forbears as Thou liiast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 

6 Father pf Jesus, love's RewaM, 
What raj)tur.e will it be 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
And gaze and gaze on Thee ! 

F. W. FABEft. 1840. 

1 r\c\A ^'^^• 

i\J\J(D Hereby perceive we the love of God, 

1 John 3. 16. 

1 A LOVE of God ! how strong Sind true, 
U Eternal and. yet ever new i 
Uncomprehended and unbought. 
Beyond aU knibwledge aM aU thought. 

2 love of (jfod, iiow deep and great ! 
Far deeper than man's deepest h^te ; 
SeK-f ed, self -kindled,' like the light, 
Changeless, eternal, infuiite. 

3 O heavenly love, how precious still, 
In days of weariness and ill ! 

In nights of pain and helplesfimess, 
To heal, to comfort, and to bless ! 

4 O wide-embracing, wondrous love ! 
We read thee in the sky above ; 
We read thee in the earth "below, 

In seas that swell and streams that flow. 

5 We read thee best in Him who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame ; 
Sent by the Father from on high. 
Our life to live, our death to die. 

6 We read thy power to bless and save 
E'en in fee darkness of flie g^\^% 
S|;ill more in r6siirt6ctioti"\i^\. 



GOD THE father: 

' O love of God ! our shield and stay. 
Through all the perils of our way ; 
Eternal love, in thee we rest, 
For ever safe, for ever blest ! 

H. BONAR. 1857, 
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Aiid 0716 cried mvto anotJiery and saidy Holy^ 
holy, holy, is the Lord of hosts. — Isa. 6. 3. 

1 "pOUND the Lord, in glory seated, 
Xi Cherubim and Seraphim 
FiUed His temple and repeated 

Each to each the alternate hymn : 
" Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! " 

2 Heaven is still with glory ringing. 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
" Holy, Holy, Holy," singing, 

" Lord of hosts, the Lord most high." 
" Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given. 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! " 

3 With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy Church below. 

Thus conspire we to adore Him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow ; 

" Lord, Thy glory fiUs the heaven ; 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord ! " 
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HIS PERFECTIONS. 

L.M. 

Tlie earth is full of the goodness of the Lord. 
Ps. 33. 5. 



1 mRIUMPHANT, Lord, Thy goodness reigiis 
X Through all the wide celestial plains ; 
And its full streams redundant flow 

Down to the abodes of men below. 

2 Through nature's works its glories shine ; 
The cares of Providence are Thine ; 
And grace erects our ruined frame 

A fairer temple to Thy name. 

3 give to every human heart 

To taste and feel how good Thou art ; 
With grateful love and reverend fear, 
To know how blest Thy children are ! 

4 Let nature burst into a song, 

Ye echoing hills, the notes prolong, 
Earth, seas, and stars, your anthems raise, 
All vocal with your Maker's praise. 

5 Ye saints, with joy the theme pursue, 
Its sweetest nptes belong to you ; 
Called by your condescending King, 
For ever round His throne to sing. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 1755, 



-iCyi-i L.M. 

1\J I I For the Lord God is a sun and shield : the 
Lord will give grace and glory : no good thing will He 
withhold from tJiem thai walk uprightly. — Ps. 84. 11. 

1 T ORD of all being, throned afar, 

I J Thy glory flames from sun and stax •. 
Centre and soul o£ every ^\AxeY^, 
Yet to each loving \\eart '^ov? xia^'tX 



GOD THi; j^ather: 

2 Sun of our life, Thy qtiickening ?^y 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy's sign : 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thme ! 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love. 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that bum for Thee, 
Till all Thy loving altars claim 

One holy fight, one heavenly flame ! 

O. W. BtOLMfiS. 1849. 
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P.M. 
The Lord reigneth ; let the earth rey'oice. 
Ps. 97. 1. 



1 ITIHE strain upraise of joy and praise, Halle- 
X To the glory of their King f lujah, 
Shall the ransomed people sing Hallelujah ! 

2 And the choirs that dwell on high 

ShaU re-echo through the sky Hallelujah. 

3 They in the rest of Paradise who dwell. 

The blessed ones, with joy the chorus i^ell, 
HaUelujah. 

4 The planets beaming on their heavenly way 
The shining constellations join, and say HaUe- 
lujah. 

^ Ye clouds that onward sweep, 
Ye winds on pinions light. 



mS FEKFECnONS. 

Te tliiiiider§ edioicg loud and deep. 

Ye l^htmngs wjldhr bright. 

In tweet eonsent unite jour HaDdajah. 

6 Te floods and oeean bUlows, 
Te fltonns and winter sqow, 
Te di^ of doodles beanty. 
Hoar froct and hiihiikt glow. 
Ye grores that waxe in spring. 

And ^orioos f ofrests, sing H&llelajah. 

7 First let the birds with painted phnnage ga j. 
Exalt their great Creator's praise and say 

Hallehryah. 

8 Then let Ihe beasts of earth with varvine 

stnin, [hl^ 

Join in creation's hymn, and cry i^ain HaUe- 

9 Here let the motmtains thunder forth scmorons 

Hallelnjah. [HaBelajah 

There let the Talleys sing in gentler chorus 

10 Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, ay Hallelujah. 
Ye tracts of earth and contmenfs, reply 

Hallelujah. 

11 To God, who all creation made. 

The frequent hymn be duly paid : Hallelujah. 

12 This is the strain, tli6 eternal strain, the 

Lord Altoighty loves : Hallelujah. 
This is the song, the heavenly song, that 
Christ the King approves : HaUelujah. 

13 Wherefore we sing, both heart and v6ide 

awaking, Hallelujah. 
And children's voices echo, answer making, 
Hallelujah. 

14 Now from all men be out^ovxx^^ 
HaUelujah to the Lord ; 



GOD THE father: 

With Hallelujah evermore 
The Son and Spirit we adore. 
Praise be done to the Three in One, [Amen. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

GODESCALCTJS. X. CENT. 
TR. BY J. M. NEA.LE. 1851. 
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7s. 

praise the Lord, aU ye nations. 

Ps. 117. 1. 



1 A LL ye nations, praise the Lord, 
J\. All ye lands, your voices raise ; 
Heaven and earth, with loud accord, 
Praise the Lord, for ever praise. 

2 For His truth and mercy stand. 
Past, and present, and to be. 
Like the years of His right hand, 
Like His own eternity. 

3 Praise Him, ye who know His love ; 
Praise Him from the depths beneath ; 
Praise Him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1822, 



GOD THE FATHER: 
HIS PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 
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L.M. 
Sing ye praises with understanding, 
Ps. 47. 7. 



1 CjING to the Lord a joyful song, 

U Lift up your hearts, your voices raise ; 
To us His gracious gifts belong, 
To Hun our songs of love and pxaiae. 



HIS iPROVlDENCE AND GRACE. 

2 For life and love, for rest and food. 
For daily help and nightly care, 
Slug to the Lord, for He is good, 
And praise His name, for it is fair. 

3 For strength to those who on Him wait. 
His truth to prove. His will to do. 
Praise ye otir God, for He is great ; 
Trust in His name, for it is true. 

4 For joys untold, that daily move 
Roimd those who love His sweet employ. 
Sing to our God, for He is love. 

Exalt His name, for it is joy. 

5 Sing to the Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angels serve and saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

To whom be praise for evermore. 

J. S. B. MONSELL. 1862. 
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CM. 
/ toill sing of the mercies of the Lord. 
Ps. 89. 1. 



1 rilHE mercies of my God and King 
X My tongue shaU still pursue ; 

We thank Thee, Lord, that while we sing 
Thy love, we share it too. 

2 As bright and lasting as the sun. 

As lofty as the sky. 
From age to age Thy Word shall run. 
And chance and change defy. 

3 The covenant of the King oit kings 

Shall stand for ever sure ; 
Beneath the shadow of Thy wings 
Thy saints repose secure. 

4 Thine is. the eart\i, aTi^TV!L\rka^^ ^^kns^> 

Created at Tb-yvaXl', 
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GOD THE father: 

The waves at Thy command arise, 
At Thy command are still. 

5 In earth below, in heaven above, 
Who, who is Lord like Thee ? 
Oh ! spread the Gospel of Thy love 
Till all Thy glories see ! 

H. F. LYTE. 1834. 

L.M. 
The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want. 
Ps. 23. 1. 

1 IITY Shepherd is the living Lord ; 

JlL Now shall ?ny wants be well supplied ; 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures ]vhere salvation grows 

He makes me feed, He makes me rest ; 
There Hying water gently flows. 
And all the food divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feet His ways mistake, 
But He restores my soul to peace. 
And leads me, foy His mercy's sake, 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are. 

My heart and hope shall never fail. 
For God my Shepherd's with mjB there. 

Amidst the darkness and the deeps 
Thou art my comfort, Thou my stay ; 
Thy staff supports my feeble steps ; 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

6 The sons of earth and sons of hell 
Gaze at Thy goodness, and repine 
To see nrfr table spread so weU 
tVjth living bread and cheerful "wine. 



HIS PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 

7 How I rejoice when on my head 
Thy Spirit condescends to rest ! 
'Tis a divine anointing shed 
Like oil of gladness at a feast. 

8 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend His household all their days ; 
There wiU I dwell to hear His word, 
To seek His face and sing His praise. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709, 
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8.7. 
He shall feed His flock like a SJiepherd. 
Isa. 40. 11. 

1 rriHE King of love my Shepherd iis, 
X Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 

And He is mine, for ever. 

2 Where streapis of living waters flow 

My ransomed soul Pe leadefli, 
And, wh^e the verdant pastures grow. 
With food cej.estial fee(Jeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

But yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gendy laid. 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still. 
Thy Cross before to guide me. 

5 And so through all the lengtjji of days 

Thy goodness faileth never ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Tk^ ^-^^^^^ 
Within Thy liOMse lot esojt V 
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/ C40D THE father: 

112th. 
Tlie Lord is my Shepherd ; I shall not want, 
Ps. 23. 1. 

1 ITIHE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

X And feed me with a shepherd's care. 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noonday walks He shall attend. 
And aU my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
"Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile 

With sudden green and herbage crowned ; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly hand shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 1712. 

7.6. 
/ mill sing of mercy and Judg7nent; unto 
ITiee, Lordf will I sing. — Ps. 101. 1. 

1 llfY song shall be of mercy ; 
Jll To Thee, O Lord ! I sing, 
Who all my life hast hid ucie 
Beneath Thy sheltering mn^*. 
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HIS PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 

Who still, in love most patient, 
This mortal journey through, 

Hast followed me with goodness^ 
And blessings ever new. 

2 My song shall be of judgment : 

All-wise and holy God ! 
Thou makest all Thy childreii 

To pass beneath Thy rod ; 
Thou scourgest whom Thou lovest^ 

Yet, oh ! my soul shall tell 
That when Thy stroke is sorest 

Thou doest all things well. 

3 My song shall be of mercy : 

Come, ye who love the Lord, 
Who know that He is gracious, 

Who trust His faithful Word ! 
Tell out His works with gladness, 

With me exalt His name. 
Whose love endures for ever. 

To endless years the same. 

4 My song shall be of judgment : 

Ye who His chastenings feel, 
Oh ! faint not nor be weary. 

He wounds that He may heal ! 
Yea, bless the hand that smiteth, 

And in your grief confess 
That all His ways are wisdom, 

And truth, and righteousness ! 

H. DOAVNTON. 1845. 

I f\C)(\ L.M. 

LVy/wVy It is good to siivg praises unto our God, 

Ps. 147. 1. 

1 "U1E servants of the Almighty King, 

X In every age His praises ^^^n 

Where'er the sun sliaYL rise ot «»e\.. 

The nations shall His luca^ x«$j«»*^» 



OOD THE FATHfift: 

2 Above the earth, beyond the sky, 
Stands His high throne of majesty , 
Nor time nor place His power restrain, 
Nor boimd His universal reign. 

3 Which of the sons of Adam dare, 
Or angels with their God compare ? 
His glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light ! 

4 Behold His love : He stoops to view 
What saiijts above and angels do : 
And condesftJeiidis yet more to know 
The mean aSaii^ of liien below'. ^ 

5 From dust and cottages obscure, 
His grape exalts l3ie humble poor ; 
Gives them the honour of His sons. 
And fits them for their heavenly dirones* 

ISAAC WATTS. 1709. 
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6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 

clap your hands, all ye people ; shout unto 

God with the voice of triumph, — Ps. 47. 1. 

i "VrOW thai^ we all our God, 

i\ With heart, and hands, and voices, 
Who wondroii^ things hath done. 
In whbin His world rejoices ; 
Who fhmi our mothers' arms 
Hath blessed us on our Way 
With countless gift^ of Iotcj 
And still is ours to-day; 

2 Oh ! may this bottfiteous God 

Through all otir life be near us ; 
With ever-jbyhl hearts 
Azrd biessi^d peace to cheer \a", 



HIS PROVIDENCE AKD GRACE. 

And keep ns in His grace, 
And guide us when perplext, 
And.&ee us from all ills 
In this world and tlie next. 

3 All praise and thaxika to God, 
The Father, now be given. 
The Son, and Him who reigns . 
With them in highest heaven ; 
The one etemial God, ... 
Whom ed,rth and hieaven a^re ; 
For thus it was, is now. 
And shfeU be everri^bire. 

Tt, BY C. WINKWOiKTBf. 1858. 
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Ii.M. 
Her em is lovcy . . . tTuxt God "Unm i^,' 0,inA 
sent His Son to be the propitiation for omr $in9, 

1 Jehn 4. 10. 



1 A LOVE Divine that stooped to share 
U Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On Thee we cast each earth-bom care ; 
We smile at pain while Thou art neal?. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And soiTbw fill eftch lingering year^ 
No path we shim, no darkness drea^ 
Our hearts still whispering, Thou art near. 

' 3 V^Hien drooping pleasure turns to ^ef. 
And trembling faith is changed to ifear ^ 
The murmuring wind, the quiVerikg leaf, 
Shall softly teU us, Thou art n^r ! 

4 On Thee we fling our bui'dening w66j 
O Love Divine, forever dear. 
Content to suffer while we kkcs^N^ 
Living and dying, Thou art xiteai. 



»■•' 



GOD THE FATHEBS 

1 nOQ 8.8.8.4. 

J-U/wO V&nly TTum art a Ood that Udest Thyself ^ 
Ood of Israel^ the Saviour, — Isa. 45. 15. 

1 "ITfE cannot always trace the way, 

VV Where Thou, our gracious Lord, dost 
But we can always surely say, [move. 

That Thou art Love. 

2 When fear its gloomy cloud will fling 
O'er earth, our souls to heaven above 
As to their sanctuary spring ; 

For Thou art love. 

3 When mystery shrouds our darkened path, 
We'll check our dread, our doubts reprove ; 
In this our soul sweet comfort hath. 

That Thou art Love. 

4 Yes, Thou art love — ^a truth like this 
Can every gloomy thought remove. 
And turn all tears, all woes to bliss ; 

Our God is Love ! 

Sl)l J. BOWBINO. 1825. 
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By Him let us offer the sacrifice of ptaise to 
Ood coTvtinually, — Heb. 13. 15. 

1 TIOR the beauty of the earthj 

J: For the splendour of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 
Over and aroimd us lies ; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

2 For the joy of hiunan love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child. 
Friends on earth, and friends above, 
For all gentle thoughts and mild ; 
Father, unto Thee we raise 

This our hymn oi grateM. i^t^as^. 



HIS PROVIDENCE AND GRACE. 

3 For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces, human and Divine, 
Flowers of earth, and buds of heaven j 
Father, unto Thee we raise 

This our sacrifice of praise. 

4 For Thy Church that evermore 
Lifteth holy hands above. 
Offering up on every shore 

Its pure sacrifice of love : 
Father, imto Thee we raise 
This, our sacrifice of praise. 

F. S. PIEKPOINT. 1864. 
FOR THOSE AT SEA. 

J/^tJ Thou rulest the raging of the sea. — Ps. 89. 9. 

ETERNAL Father, strong to save. 
Whose arm hath bound the restless wave. 
Who bidst the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

Christ, whose voice the waters heard. 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Whb walkedst on the foaming deep. 
And calm amid the storm did sleep ; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

Most Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult cease. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace •, 
O hear U8 when we cry to TViee 
^or those in peril on the sea \ 



THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST: 

3 O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger's hour 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoever they go ; * 
Thus ever more shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

W. WHITING. 1860. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 
HIS ADVENT. 

1 CiOfi ^^' 

jL\J/6\J The aTigel said ... J bring you good tidings 

<^gre(4^'o^. — hvi^e 2. JO. 

1 CHRISTIANS, awake, sajute the happy i;aom 
\J Whereon tibe Saviour of inankmd was 
Rise to adore the mystery of love [bom ; 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joj^ful tidings first begu^ 

Of God Incarnate, of the Virgin's Son. 

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice, '* Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth ; 

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word. 

This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unjbiown before, conspire ; 
The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs rang ; 
Ood's highest glory was their anthem stQl^ 

-Peace upon earth, and unto men ^oo^-V\fiL, 



HIS ADVENT. 

4 O may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondroxis love in saving lost mankind ! 
Trace we the Babe wlio hath retrieved our loss 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 
Till man's ;6r8t heavenly state again t^es place. 

5 Then may we ho&^y the angelic hosts among. 
To join, redeem^ed, a gl^d triumphant throng : 
He that W9fi bom upon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love, in,cessant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's almigliity King. 

J. BYEOM. 1773. 

1 097 ^'^• 

JL\J^ I A muUUude of the heavenly host praising 

Ood.—Luke 2. 13! 

1 TT came i;Lpon the midnight clear, 
X That glorious song of old, 
From angds bending near the earth, 

To touch their harps of gold — 
" Peace to the earth, good-win to men, 

From heaven's all-gracious King ! " 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloyai skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled. 
And stiH their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o^er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 Yet, witli the woes of sin and strife, 

ITie world has* suffered long ; 
Beneath the angeV eteaVa\i^'s^ x^^ivs. 
Two thousaDji yeax» ol ^^teow^n 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

And man, at war with man, hears not 
The love-song whicKthey bring : 

Oh ! hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing ! 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load. 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil along the climbing way, 

With painful steps and slow, — 
Look now ! for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
Oh ! rest beside the weary road. 

And hear the angels sing ! 

5 For lo ! the days are hasting on. 

By prophet bards foretold. 
When, with the ever-circling years. 

Comes round the age of gold ; — 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendours fling. 
And the whole earth send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

£. H. SEABS. 1850 
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S.M. 
Unto you is bom . . . a Saviour which i 
Christ the Lord. — Luko 2. 11. 



1 TTAJIK ! 'tis the song of heaven, 
Jl Let earth resound the strain ; 

And let the joyful tidings spread, 
0*er island, sea, and main. 

2 " To us a child is bom,'* 
To bless our guilty race. 

To bring salvation to our world. 
To save us by His grace. 

3 " To us a Son is given " 
All glory to His name \ 



HIS ADVENT. 

We join with angel-hosts to sing 
His wondrous, boundless fame. 

4 The offering of onr hearts, 
Low at His feet we lay ; 

With sacred songs, and holy joy. 
Keep the glad holiday. 

5 All hail ! Thou glorious King ! 
We give ourselves to Thee ; 

Our souls adore Thy royal sway. 
Let us Thy gloiy see. 

J. T. WIGNEB. 1878. 

1 090 ^ ^ ^ 

AAJ^C/ And she brought forth her frst-hoi'u Son 
. . . and laid Him in a manger. — Luke 2. 7. 

1 A LL my heart this night rejoices, 
xjl As I hear, far and near. 

Sweetest angel voices ; 
" Christ is bom ! '* their choirs are singing. 
Till the air, everywhere. 
Now with joy is ringing. 

2 Hark ! a voice from yonder manger. 

Soft and sweet, doth entreat : 
" Flee from woe and danger ; 
Brethren, come : from all doth grieve you 
You are freed ; all you need 
I will surely give you." 

3 Come, then, let us hasten yonder ; 

Here let all, great and small. 
Kneel in awe and wonder 
Love Him who with loye \s ^^^tonsv^^^ 
Hail the Star that ixoni lax 
-Bright with hope is "b\xTTvvs\^- 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

4 Ye who pine. in weary sadness, 

Weep no more, for the door 
Now is found of gladness. 
Cling to Hini, for He wiU guide you 
Where no cross, pain, or loss 
Can again betide you. 

5 Blessed Saviour, let me find Thee ! 

Keep Thou me close to Thee 
Cast me not behind Thee ! 
Life of life, my heart Thou stillest. 
Calm I rest on Thy breast, 
Ail this void Thou fiUest. 

6 Thee, O Lord, with heed I'll cherish, 

Live to Thee, and with Thee 
Dying, shall not perish, 
' But shadl dwell with Thee for ever 
Far on high, in the joy 
That can alter never. 

PAUL GEBHABDT. 1651. 
TK. BY C. WINKWOKTH. 1858. 

lAJ^yj The people that walked in darhaess have seen 

a great light, — Isa. 9. 2. 

1 npHE race that long m darkness pined 
X Have seen a glorious light ; 

The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's surroimding night. 

2 To hail Thy rise. Thou better Sun 

The gathering nations come. 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 

The harvest-treasures home. 

3 To us a Child of Hope is bom. 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of eaitla. obe^, 
Him ail the hosts oi lieaveu. 



HIS ADVENT. 

4' His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 

5 His power, increasing, still shall spread. 
His reign no end ^all know ; 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

J. MOBEISON. 1780. 
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7s. 
TThen they saw the star, they rejoiced with 
exoeeding great joy. — Matt. 2. 10. 



1 AS with gladness men of old 
^ Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious God, may we 
Eveiqjapre be led to Thee. 

» 

2 As "^ith joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger bed. 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare : 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy. 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy JesuB \ exexy ^-y 
Keep us in tlie iiaxxo"N<r ^^'^ % 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

• 

And, wlien earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun, which goes not down : 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King ! 

w. c. Dix. 18o9. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 
HIS LIFE ON EARTH. 

1 0^9 ^^^ 

XVyO/W Made HiTtiself of no repiUation^ and took on 
Him the form of a servant. — PhU. 2. 7. 

1 "DEHOLD ! the Son of God appears 
X) To save from sin and woe ; 

He leaves His radiant throne on high. 
To dwell with men below. 

2 Clothing Himself with mortal flesh, 

He flies to our relief ; 
Sorrows His chief acquaintance were. 
And His companion, grief. 

3 From Bethlehem's inn to Calvary's cross. 

Affliction marked His road ; 
And many a weary step He took 
To bring us back to God. 

4 How keen the anguish and the smart 

That pained His holy mind, 
TVIien all the powers of earth and \ie^ 
Against Him were combined. 



HIS LIFE ON EARTH. 

5 How dark and awful was the horn- 

When on the cross He cried, 
" 'Tis finished," the full ransom's paid ; 
Then bowed His head and died ! 

6 And did my Sariour thus expire, 

Nailed to the accursed tree ? 
To Him I give my soul away 
Who lived and died for me. 

BAP. NEW SELECTION. 1828. 
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CM. 
Strangers and jnlgrims. — Heb. 11. 13. 

1 A PILGRIM through this lonely world, 
xjl The blessed Saviour passed ; 

A mourner all His life was He, 
A dying Lamb at last. 

2 That tender heart that felt for aU, 

For all its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place. 
Save only in the grave. 

3 Such was our Lord — ^and shall we fear 

The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless, evil wcrldj 

That wreathed His brow with thorn ? 

4 No ! facing all its frowns or smiles, 

Like Him obedient still. 
We homeward press, through storm or calm, 
To Zion's blessed hill. 

6 In tents we dwell amid the waste, 
Nor turn aside to roam 
In folly's path, nor seek a\xc xe."ak\* 
Where Jesus liad ixo\iQnaia, 



THE LORD JEStTS CHRIST: 

6 Dead to tke world with Him who died 
To will our hearts, our love, 
We, risen with our risen Head,. 
In spirit dwell above. 

SIR E. DENNY. 1848. 
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JRabhij . . . where dwellest Thau, t 
John 1. 38. 

1 IT ASTER, where abidest Thou ? 

JlL Lamb of God, His Thee we seek ; 
For the wants which press us now 
Other aid is all too weak. 
Canst Thou take our sins away ? 
May we find repose in Thee ? 
From the gracious lips to-day, 
As of old, breathes, Come and see. 

2 Master, where abidest Thou ? 
We would leave the past behind ; 
We would scale the mountain's brow, 
Learning more Thy heavenly mind. 
Still a look is all our lore. 

The transforming look to Thee : 
From the Living Truth once more 
Breathes the answer. Come and see. 

3 Master, where abidest Thou ? 
How shall we Thine image best 
Bear in light upon our brow. 
Stamp in love upon our breast ? 
Still a look is all our might ; 
Looking draws the heart to Thee *, 
Sends us from the absorbing sight, 
With the message. Come and see. 

^ Master, where abidest Thou ? 
-^^ the springs of life are low \ 



HIS LIFE ON EARTH. 

Sin and grief our spirits bow, 
And we wait Thy call to go. 
From the depths of happy rest, 
Where the just abide with Thee, 
From the voice which makes them blest, 
Falls the summons, Come and see. 

5 Christian, tell it to thy brother 
From life's dawning to its end ; 
Every hand may clasp another, 
And the loneliest bring a friend, — 
Till the veil is drawn aside 
And, from where her home shall be, 
Bursts on the enfranchised Bride 
The triumphant. Come and see ! 

MRS. ELIZABETH CHARLES. 1864. 
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CM. 
And they hvught unto Him all sick people. 
. . . and He healed them, — Matt. 4. 24. 

1 mHINE arm, O Christ, in days of old 
X Was strong to heal and save ; 

It trimnphed o'er disease and death. 

O'er darkness and the grave. 
To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 

The palsied and the lame. 
The leper with his tainted life. 

The sick with fevered frame. 

2 And lo ! Thy touch brought life and health 

Gave speech and strength' arid sight ; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmcfd 

Owned Thee, the Lord of Light ; 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless. 

Almighty, as of yore. 
In crowded street, "by xe«^e«» cicsvxOa., 
As by GennesaretVs »\voTe, 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST! 

Sing, for the door of the dungeon is open. 
The captive came forth at the dawn of the 

day ; [broken ; 

How vain the precautions ! the signet is 
The watchmen in terror have fled far awl^. 
Praise the Redeemer, ahnighty to save ; 
Emmanuel has triumphed o'er Death and the 

Grave! 

2 Praise to the Conqueror ; O tell of His love ! 
In pity to mortals He came from above. 
Who shall rebuild for the tyrant his prison ? 
The sceptre lies broken that fell from his 

hands: 
His dominion is ended ; the Lord has arisen. 
The helpless shall soon be released from their 

bands. 
Praise the Redeemer, almighty to save, 
Emmanuel has triumphed o'er Death and the 

Grave! w. gboser. 1854. 



ivy'-L'-L / am the Hesurredion and the Life . . . 
whosoever liveth and believeth in Me shall never die, 

John 11. 25, 26. 

1 pHRIST, the Lord, is risen again ; 
\J Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark, angelic voices cry. 

Singing evermore on high, 

Hallelujah ! 

2 He who gave for us His life. 
Who for us endured the strife. 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day. 
We, too, sing for joy, and say. 



HIS RESURRECTION. 

3 He who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless upon the Cross, 
Lives in glory now on high. 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry, 

Hallelujah ! 

4 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored : 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How we, too, may enter heaven. 

HaUelu jah J 

5 Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, to-day Thy people feed ; 
Take our sins and guilt away, 
That we all may sing for aye, 

HaUelujah! 

MICHAEL WEISS. 1631. 
TE. BY C. WINKWOKTH. 1858. 
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CM. 

The same day at evening , . . came Jesus^ 
and stood in the midst. — John 20. 19. 

1 AN the first Christian Sabbath eve, 
U When His disciples met, 

O'er His lost fellowship to grieve. 
Nor knew the Scriptures yet, — 

2 Lo, in their midst His form was seen. 

The form in which He died, 
Their Master's marred and woimded mien, 
His hands. His feet, His side. 

3 Then were they glad their Lord to know, 

And worshipped, yet with fear. 
Jesus, again Thy presence show ; 
Meet Thy disciples here. 

4 Be in our midst : let ia\t\L Te^^cJva^ 

Our risen Lord to xiew ', 



THE LORD JESUS CHEIST : 

3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 

Thou Lord of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless, 

With Thine Almighty breath ; 
To hands that work, and eyes that see. 

Give wisdom's heavenly lore, 
That whole and sick, and weak and strong, 

May praise Thee evermore. 

E. H. PLUMPXTIE. 1865. 



1036 



'0 



Master, it is good for us to be hare, 
Mark 9. 5. 

MASTER, it is good to be 
High on the mountain here with Thee, 
Where stand revealed to mortal gaze 
Those glorious saints of other days ; 
Who once received, on Horeb's height. 
The eternal laws of truth and right. 
Or caught the still, small whisper higher 
Than storm, than earthquake, or than fire. 

2 O Master, it is good to be 
With Thee and with Thy faithful Three 
Here, where the Apostle's heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation's shock ; 
Here, where the Son of Thunder learns 
The thought that breathes, the word that 

bums ; 
Here, where on eagle's wings we move 
With him whose last best creed is Love. 

3 O Master, it is good to be 
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee ; 
And watch Thy glistening raiment glow 

/ Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow ; 

The human lineaments that fi\mie 
Irradiant with a light Divme, 



ttlS IA1F1& 0^ EARTH. 

Till we too change from grace to grace, 
Grazing on that transfigured face. 

4 O Master, it is good to be 

Here on the Holy Mount with Thee ; 
When darkling in the depths of night. 
When dazzled with excess of light, 
We bow before the heavenly Voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice ; 
Though love wax cold and faith be dim, 
" This is My Son ! oh, hear ye Him ! " 

DEAN STANLEY. 1865. 
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6s. 
JFho loved me, and gave Himself for me. 
Gal. 2. 20. 



1 FTHY life was given for me, 

i Thy blood, O Lord, was shed, 
That I might ransomed be. 
And quickened from the dead; 
Thy life was given for me ; 
What have I given for Thee ? 

2 Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe. 

That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know ; 
Long years were spent for me ; 
Have I spent one for Thee ? 

3 Thy Father's home of light, 
Thy rainbow-circled throne. 
Were left for earthly nightj 
For wanderings sad and lone \ 
Yea, all was left for me ; 
Have I left aught fox TVi^^*l 

4 Thou, Lord, hast "boxne lone xaa 
More than my ton^x^ie caxL \^^ 



TnE U>W JESUS CHRIST: 

Of bitterest agony 
To. rescue me iroih hell ; 
Thou sufferedst all for me ; 
"Wlmt h^v^ I boinet ^w Thee ? 

5 Aj}fi Ihou hast brought to me 
Bowh; from Thy hoin^ aboye 
Sa!(yation ful( and free, 

Thy pardon and Tby loye ; 
Qre^i gifts Thou brpughtest i^ie ; 
. What have I jjrQuglit \q Thee ? 

6 O let my life be given, 

My years for Thee be spent ; 
World-fetter^ aU be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent ; 
Tft Th^ee my qll? br^ig 
Mj ^V:(m md my Kmg ! 

F. B. HAVERGAL. 187( 



THE LORB JESUS CHRIST: 

XV/OO -f 4^0rm}ne^ riot to Jmm anything amoi 
yoUf sc^v^^e^ (%ii^, (infj Eim cruc{fifd. — 1 Cor. 2. 2 



'0 



H, oome and mourn with me awhile ; 
^p, Jee^s calls us to His side : 
Oh cpiiae, tpgether let us mourn ; 
Jes|)s, our Love^ is crucified. 

2 Have we no te^^ tq she4 for Him, 
W\iile 0pldiers sppff wid Jews deride ? 
Ah ] look how patiently He hangs ; 
JiMUBf our Love, is cruc\&ed. 



HIS DEATH. 

3 Seven times He spake, seven words of love, 
And ^11 three hours His silence cried, 

For mercy on the soids of men ! 
Jesus, Qur J^oye, is crucified. 

4 CoD^ie, let us stand beneath the Cross ; 
The fountain opened in His side 
Shall purge our deepest stains away : 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

5 A brok^GL heart, a fount of tears. 
Ask, an4 they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart, love's offering is ; 
Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 

6 O love of God ! O sin of man ! 

Li this dread act your strength is tried ; 
And Victory remains with love. 
For He, our Love, is crucified. 

F. W. FABER. 1863. 
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7s. 
And sitting dovm they watched Him there. 
Matt. 27. 36. 



1 rpHRONED. upon the awful tree, 

i King of grief, I watch with Thee ; 
Darkness veils Thine anguished face, 
None its lines of woe can trace. 
None can tell what pangs imknown 
Hold Thee silent and alone. 

2 Silent through those three dread hours 
Wrestling with the evil powers, 

Left alone with human sin. 
Gloom aroimd Tkee and within^ 
Till the appointed time is Ta:^^ 
Till th^ Lamb oi God may ^e. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

3 Hark that cry that peals aloud 
Upward through the whelming cloud ! 
Thou, the Father's only Son, 

Thou, His own Anointed One, 
Thou dost ask Him — can it be ? 
" Why hast Thou forsaken Me ? " 

4 Lord, should fear and anguish roll 
Darkly o'er my sinful soul, 
Thou, who once wast thus bereft 
That Thine own might ne'er be left, 
Teach me by that bitter cry. 

In the gloom to know Thee nigh ! 

J. ELLERTON. 18^ 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 
HIS RESURRECTION. 
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He is n^t here, for He is risen, as He sail 
" Matt. 28. 6. 

1 riHRIST is risen ! haUelujah ! 
U Risen our victorious Head ! 
Sing His praises ! hallelujah ! 

Christ is risen from the dead ! 
Gratefully our hearts adore Him, 

As His light once more appears. 
Bowing down in joy before Him, 

Rising up from grief and tears. 
Christ is risen ! haUelujah ! 

Risen our victorious Head ! 
Sing His praises ! hallelujah ! 

Christ is risen from the dead. 

2 Christ is risen ! all the sadness 

Of His earthly life is o* er^ 



HIS- RESURRECTION. 

Through the open gates of gladness 

He returns to life once more ; 
Death and hell before Him bending, 

He doth rise the Victor now, 
Angels on His steps attending. 

Glory roimd His woimded brow ; 
Christ is risen ! hallelujah ! 

Risen our victorious Head ! 
Sing His praises ! hallelujah ! 

Christ is risen from the dead. 

3 Christ is risen ! henceforth never 

Death or hell shall us enthral. 
We are Christ's, in Him for ever 

We have triumphed over all ; 
All the doubting and dejection 

Cyf our trembling hearts have ceased, 
'Tis His day of resurrection ! 

Let us rise and keep the feast. 
Christ is risen ! hallelujah ! 

Risen our victorious Head ! 
Sing His praises ! hallelujah ! 

Christ is risen from the dead. 

J. S. B. MONSELL. 1867. 
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8.7. 
Now is Christ risen from the dead. 
1 Cor. 15. 20. 



HALLELUJAH! HaUelujah! 
Hearts to heaven and voices raise ; 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness. 
Sing to God a hymn of praise ; 
He who, on the cross a victim. 

For the world's salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King oi glory. 
Now 18 risen from tlie dead. 



*HE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

Still His words before us range 
Through the ages, as they change : 
Wheresoever the truth shall lead, 
He will giye whatever we need. 

3 He is gone — But we once more 
Shall behold Him as before ; 

In the heaven of heavens the same, 
As on earth He went and came. 
In the many mansions there, 
Place for us He will prepare : 
In that world imseen, unknown, 
He and we may yet be one. 

4 He is gone — ^But not in vain, 
Wait imtil He comes again : 
He is risen. He is not here. 
Far above this earthly sphere ; 
Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in Him we find : 
To our own Eternal Friend, 
Thitherward let us ascend. 

DEAN STANLEY. 1862. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

HIS DOMINION. 
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All kirufs shall fall down heforc Him, 
Ps. 72. 11. 

1 A T the name of Jesus 
JjL Every knee shall bow. 
Every tongue confess Himi 
King of Glory now \ 



HIS DOMINION. 

'Tis the Father's pleasure 
We should call Him Lord, 

Who from the begimiing 
Was the mighty Word. 

2 Humbled for a season, 

To receive a Name 
From the lips of simiers 

Unto whom He came ; 
Faithfully He bore it, 

Spotless to the last ; 
Brought it back victorious, 

When from death He passed. 

3 Name Him, brothers, name Him 

With love as strong as death, 
But with awe and wonder. 

And with bated breath ; 
He is God the Saviour, 

He is Christ the Lord, 
Ever to be worshipped, 

Trusted, and adored. 

4 In your hearts enthrone Him j 

There let Him subdue 
All that is not holy, 

All that is not true : 
Crown Him as your Captain, 

In temptation's hour ; 
Let His will enfold you 

In its light and power. 

5 Brothers, this Lord Jesus 

Shall return again, 
With His Father's g\ot^, 
With His angeV tram •, 



THE LORD JESUS CHKIST : 

For all wreaths of empire 

Meet upon His brow. 
And our hearts c(Mifess Him 

King of Glory now. 

CM. NOBii. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 
HIS CHARACTER AND TITLES. 

JLVy ^Jtc TIwu art my hiding'place.-'-l^, $2. 7. 

1 A WAKE, sweet harp of Judah, wake ! 
j\. Retime thy strings for Jesus* sake ; 
We sing the Saviour of our race, 

The Lamb, our Shield and Hiding-place. 

2 When God's right arm is bared for war, 
And thunders clothe His cloudy car, 
Where — ^where— oh ! where shall man rc- 
To escape the hoiTor of His ire ? [tire, 

3 *Tis He — ^the Lamb — ^to Him we fly. 
While the dread tempest passes by : 
God sees His Well-beloved's face ; 
And spares us in our hiding-place. 

4 Thus while we dwell in this low scene, 
The Lamb is our unfailing screen ; 

To Him, though guilty, still we run. 
And God still spares us, for His Son. 

5 While yet we sojourn here below. 
Pollutions still our hearts o'erflow ; 
Fallen, abject, mean — a sentenced race, 
We deeply need a hiding-place. 

O Yet courage— ddiys and years will glide, 
And we shall lay these clods asvda \ 



tUS CHARACTER Ain> TlTO^. 

Shall be hapidieA in Jordaik's flood. 
And waskcd in Jesus' ckfiitsitt^ Hood. 

7 Then pure, immortal, sinless, freed. 
We through the Lamb shall be decreed ; 
Shall meet the Father face to feee^ 
And need no more a hiding-pllicc. 

HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 1809. 

(\KK S.IL 

\/tJtJ Oreaicr love hath no rtian than tJiis, tJuU a 
9nan lay down his life for his firiend8.^Min mL 18. 

1 JESUS, the sinner's Friend ! 

J We hide onrselyes in Thee ; 
God looks upon Thy sprinkled blood — 
It is our only plea. 

2 He hears Thy preeiotis name. 
We claim it as our own ; 

The Father must accept and bkfli 
His well-beloved Son. 

3 He sees Thy i^potless robe : 
It coTen afi our sin ; 

The golden gates hare welcomed Thee, 
And we may enter in. 

4 Thou hast fulfilled the kw. 
And we are justified ; 

Ours is the blessing. Thine the cttrse t 
We li^e, for Thotl hast died* 

JesnS) the shmer^s Vx^ssoA I 
We cannot speak Thy praifl^v . 
1^0 moil&l Voice can sxsig tW tong 
That ransomed hearts Would 

But when before the ftflrone, 
Vpon the glassy sea. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

Clothed in our blood-bought robes of white 
We stand coinplete in Thee, — 

Jesus, we'll give Thee then 
Such praises as are meet. 
And cast ten thousand golden crowns^ 
Adoring, at Thy feet. 

MBS. C. PENNEFATHEB. 1874. 
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to! lam vnth you alway, — Matt. 28. 20, 

1 A JESUS, eyer present, 
\J O Shepherd ever kind, 
Thy very name is music 

To ear, and heart, and mind. 
It woke my wondering childhood 

To muse on things above ; 
It drew my harder manhood 

With cords of mighty love. 

2 How oft to sure destruction 

My feet had gone astray, 
Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd, 

The Guardian of my way ! 
How oft, in darkness fallen. 

And wounded sore by sin. 
Thy hand has gently raised me, 

And healing balm poured in ! 

3 O Shepherd good, I follow 

Wherever Thou wilt lead ; 
No matter where the pasture. 

With Thee at hand to feed. 
Thy voice, in life so mighty. 

In death shall make me bold ; 
O bring my ransomed spirit 

To Thine eternal ioldl 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 
HIS PRAISE. 
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L.M. 
Thau art worthy . . . for Thou wast slain 
and hast redeemed us. — Rev. 5. 9. 



1 /lOME, let us sing the song of songs, 

V The saints in heaven began the strain, 
The homage which to Christ belongs : 
" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

2 Slain to redeem ns by His blood. 
To cleanse from every sinful stain. 
And make us kings and priests to God : 
" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! *' 

3 To Him who suffered on the tree 
Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain. 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be : 

" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

4 To Him, enthroned by filial right, 

All power in heaven and earth proclaim, 

Honour, and majesty, and might : 

" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, from on high. 
Our faith, our hope, our love sustain. 
Living to sing, and dying cry, 

" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain 1 " 

6 Yea, in eternity of bliss. 

When called thro' grace with Him to reign ; 

Our song, our song of songs, be \Xv\s>\ 

" Worthy the Lamb, iox He ^a% ^^yclV 

JAMES MOTSTOtO^^^^ - ^.'^V^- 



THE LOED JESUS CHBIST : 
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6.6. 
It is good for me to draw near to Ood 
Ps. 73. 28. 



1 QAVIOUE, blessed Saviour, 
U Listen whilst we sing ; 
Hearts and voices raising, 

Praises to our King. 
All we have to offer. 

All we hope to be^ — 
Bodj, soul, and spirit — 

All we yield to Thee. 

2 Farther, ever farther. 

From Thy wounded side, 
Heedlessly we wandered, 

Wandcared far and wide. 
Till Thou cam'st in mercy. 

Seeking yoimg and old. 
Lovingly to bear them, 

Saviour, to Thy fold. 

3 Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration, 

Bending low the knee ; 
Thou for our redemption 

Cam'st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might f oUow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

4 Dark, and ever darker. 

Was the wintry past. 
Now a ray of gladness 

0*er our path is cast ; 
Every day tbat passeth. 

Every hour that flies. 
Tells of love unfeigned. 

Love that never ^cs. 
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HIS PRAISE. 

5 Clearer still, and clearer, 

Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
• News of sins forgiven ; 
Life has lost its shadows, 

'Pure the light within ; 
Then hast shed ITiy radiance 

On a world of sin. 

6 Onward, ever onwai'd. 

Journeying on the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us, 

May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking, 

Till the prize is won. 

, 7 Higher, then, and higher. 

Soars the ransomed soul, 

Earthly toils forgetting, 

Saviom', to its goal ; 

Where, in joys unthought of, 

Saints with angels sing, 

Never weary raising 

Praises to their King. 

G. THBING. 1862. 

104th. 
He that is our God is the God of salvation, 
Ps. 68. 20. 

1 XTE servants of God, 

J. Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful Name ; 
The Name all- victorious 

Of Jesus extol : 
His Kingdom, ift ^otyqvv.^. 

And rules over ^. 



rSE LOBD JESUS CHRIST: 

2 God mleth on -high, 

Ahnighty to sare ; 
And still He is nigh, 

His presence we have ; 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

8 Salvation to God 

Who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud 

And honour the Son : 
The praises of Jesus 

AU angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their faces 

And worship the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore 

And give Him His right ; 
All glory and power, 

All wisdom and might ; 
All honour and blessing. 

With angels above ; 
And thanks never ceasing, 

And infinite love. 

C. WESLEY. 1744. 
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King ofkingsy and Lord of lords. 
Rev. 19. 16. 

1 A JESUS ! King most wonderful ! 
U Thou Conqueror renowned ; 
Thou sweetness most ineffable. 

In whom all joys are found. 

2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 

Then truth begms tQ ^tmie. 



HIS PRAISE. 

Then earihly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love Divine. 

3 O Jesus ! Light of all below ! 

Thou Fount of life and fire ! 
Smpassing all the joys we know, 
All that we can desire. 

4 May every heart confess Thy name. 

And ever Thee adore ; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek "llftee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless, 

Thee may we love alone ; 

And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine own ! 

BERNARD. 1140. 
TR. BY E. CASWALL. 1858. 
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P.M. 
Mary^ who also sat at Jesus* feet, 
Luke 10. 39. 



1 A MASTER, at Thy feet 
\J I bow in rapture sweet ! 

Before me, as in darkening glass. 
Some glorious outlines pass. 
Of love, and trutji, and holiness, and power ; 
I own them Thine, O Christ, and bless Thee 
for this hour. 

2 O full of truth and grace. 
Smile of Jehovah's face ; 

tenderest heart of love untold ! 
Who may Thy praise unfold ? 
Thee, Saviour, Lord of lords and King of kings. 
Well may adoring seia'^Yka \!LyKssi.^'w>5^^'e5ss!^ 
wings. 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

I have no words to bring 

Worthy of Thee, my King, 
And yet one anthem in Thy praise 

I long, I long to raise ; 
The heart is full, the eye entranced above. 
But words all melt away in silent awe and lo 

How can the lip be dumb, 
The hand all still and numb. 
When Thee the heart doth see and own* 
Her Lord and God alone ? 
Tune for Thyself the music of my days. 
And " open Thou my lips that I may show T 
praise/' 

Yea, let my whole life be 
One anthem unto Thee, 
And let the praise of lip and life 
Outring all sin and strife. 
O Jesus, Master ! be Thy name supreme. 
For heaven and earth the one, the gra: 
eternal theme. 

F. B. HAVERGAL. 187 
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S.M. 
And cast their crowm before the tJironc, 
Rev. 4. 10. 

1 /1R0WN Him with many crowns, 
\j The Lamb upon His throne ; 

Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own : 

Awake, my soul, and sing 

Of Him who died for thee. 
And hail Him as thy chosen King 

Through all eternity. 

2 Crown Him the Son of God 
Before the worlds began; 



HIS PRAISE. 

And ye, who tread where He hath trod, 

Crown Him the Son of Man ; — 

Who every grief hath known 

Thftt wrings the human breast. 
And takes and bears them for His own, 

That all in Him may rest. 

3 Crown Him the Lord of Life ! 
Who triumphed o'er the grave. 

And rose victorious in the strife, 

For those He came to save. 

His glories now we sin^f 

Who died and rose on high. 
Who died, — eternal life to bring, 

And lives that death may die ! 

4 Crown Him the Lord of Heaven ! 
Enthroned in worlds above ; 

Crown Him the King to whom is given 

The wondrous name of Love. 

Crown Him with many crowns, 

As thrones before Him fall ; 
Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns, 

For He is King of all ! 

MATTHEW BRIDGES. 1848. 
{First verse only. ) 
GEO. THRING. 1879. 
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%.7. 
Unto Him tliat Iiath loved us he glory 
forever. — Rev. 1. 5, 6. 



1 r\ LORY be to Him who loved us, 
Vj Washed us from each sinful stain ; 
Glory be to Him who made us 

Priests and kings with Him to reign ; 
Glory, worship, laud and lil^-sfevsv^ 

To the Lan\\) w\io owc^ ^^^ ^^\xv» 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST-. 



2 " Glory, worship, laud and blessing," — 

Thus the choir triumphant sings : 
"Honour, riches, power, dominion," — 

Thus its praise creation brings ; 
Thou art worthy, Thou art worthy, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

3 Glory to the King of angels. 

Glory to the Church's King, 
Glory to the King of nations, 

Heaven and earth His praises sing : 
Glory ever and for ever 

To the King of glory bring. 

4 Glory be to Thee, O Father, 

Glory be to Thee, O Son, 
Glory be to Thee, O Spirit : 

Glory be to God alone. 
As it was, is now, and shall be 

While the endless ages run. 

H. BONAE. 1860. 

1 nf\A p^ 

J.v/Ut: ITc is the head of the body, the church. 

Col. 1. 18. 

1 TTEAD of Thy Church triumphant I 
XL We joyfully adore Thee ; 

Till Thou appear. 

Thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory. 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With blest anticipation. 

And cry aloud. 

And give to God 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 While in affliction's furnace. 
And passing througTi the ^e. 
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ms PRAISE. 

Thy love we praise, 

Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands exulting 
In Thine almighty favour ; 

The love Divine 

Which made us Thine 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 

3 Thou dost conduct Thy people 
Through torrents of temptation^ 

Nor wiU we fear 

When Thou art near 
The fire of tribulation. 
The world with sin and Satan 
In vain our march opposes. 

Through Thee we shall 

Break through them all, 
And sing the song of Moses. 

4 By faith we see the glory 

To which Thou shalt restore us, 

The cross despise 

For that high prize 
Which Thou hast set before us. 
And if Thou cotmt us worthy, 
■We each, as dying Stephen, 

Shall see Thee stand 

At God's right hand. 

To take us up to heaven. 

C. WESLEY. 1745. 

7.6. 
We cannot btU speak the things which tte 
have seen and heard. — ^Acts 4.20. 

1 T LOVE to tell the Story 

X Of imseen things above, 

Of Jesus and His glorj. 

Of Jesus and Hivs \o\^. 



"THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

I love to tell the Story, 

Because I know it's troe ; 
It satisfies my longings 

As nothing else would do. 

I love to tell the Story, 
'Twill be my theme in glory 
To tell the Old, Old Story, 
Of Jesns and His love. 

2 I love to tell the Stwry, 

More wonderful it eeemA 
Than all the golden fancies 

Of all our golden dreams. 
I love to tell the Story, 

It did so much for B^e ; 
And that is just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 

3 J love to tell the Story ; 

'Tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell itj> 

More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the Story ; 

For some have never heiu'd 
The message of salvation 

From GK)d's own Holy Word. 

4 I love to tell the Story 5 

For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it, lie the rest. 
And wheal in scenes o{ glory 

I sing the New, New Socq^, 
'TwiU be— the Old, Old Story 

That I have loved so long. 

HISS BJJKILBY. \^1\. 
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HIS PRAISE. 

7.6. . 
A Friend lovcth at alltmus, — Prov. 17. !/• 

1 A JESUS, Friend unfailing, 
\J How dear Thou art to me ! 
Are cares or fears assailing ? 

I find my strength in Thee. 
Why should my feet grow wcaiy 

Ctf this my pilgrim way ? 
Hough though the path and dreary. 

It ends in perfect day. 

2 What fills my soul with gladness ? 

'Tis Hiine abounding grace ; 
Where can I look in sadness, 

But, Jesus, on Thy face ? 
My all is Thy providing ; 

Thy love can ne'er grow cold ; 
In Thee, my Refuge, hiding, 

No good wilt Thou withhold. 

3 Why should I droop in sorrow ? 

Thou'rt ever by my side : 
Why trembling dread the morrow ? 

What ill can e'er betide ? 
If I my cross have taken, 

'Tis but to foUow Thee ; 
If scorned, despised, forsaken. 

Naught severs Thee from me. 

4 Fo» every tribulation. 

For every sore distress, 
In Christ I've full salvation, 

Sure help and quiet rest. 
No fear of foes prevailing, 

I triumph. Lord, in Thee ; 
Jesus, Friend imfailing, 

How dear art Thou to me ! 

IR. B^ 11. ^. 'BUO^'S^* 



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 

JL\J\Ji Alleluia: for the Lord God oinn^Mtent 

reigneth. — Rev. 19. 6. 

1 CilNG Hallelujali ! forth in duteous praise, 
U O citizens of heaven, and sweetly raise 

An endless Hallelujah ! 

2 Ye next, who stand before the Eternal Light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height, 

An endless Hallelujah ! 

3 The Holy City shall take up your strain, 
And, with glad songs resounding, wake again. 

An endless Hallelujah ! 

4 Ye who have gained at length your palms in 

bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this. 

An endless Hallelujah ! 

6 There, in one grand accldim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honour of your 
King, An endless Hallelujah ! 

6 While Thee, by whom were all things made, 

we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays. 

An endless Hallelujah I 

7 Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore ; to Thee we bring 

An endless Hallelujah ! 

J. ELLEETON^. 1865. 



i 



v 

THE HOLY SPIRIT: 

HIS WORK AND WORSHIP. 
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The promise of the Holy Ohost, — A«ts 2. 83. 

1 riREATOR Spirit, by whose aid 

\j The world's f oimdations first were laid, 
Come visit every waiting mind. 
Come pour Thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee. 

2 O Source of uncreated heat, 
The Father's promised Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire : 
Come, and Thy sacred imction bring, 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy ! 

Thou strength of His Almighty hand 
Whose power does heaven and earth com- 
mand, 
Refine and purge our earthly parts. 
And stamp Thine image on our hearts. 

4 Create all new ; our wills control. 
Subdue the rebel in our soul ; 

Chase from our minds the infernal foe ; 
And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow : 
And, lest again we go astray, 
Protect and guide us in the way. 

6 Immortal honours, endless fame. 
Attend the Almighty ¥vxt\i^V%\\»xcva.\ 
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THE HOLY spirit: 

The Saviour Son be glorified^v 
Who for lost man's redempnon died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to Thee. 

LA.TIN HYMN. VII. C] 
TB. BY DBYDEN. 1< 

AXJ Oy / will iwiir out in those days of My Spir 

Acts 2. 18. 

1 "XTTHEN God of old came down from bea 

VY In power and wrath He came ; 
Before His feet the clouds were riven. 
Half darkness and half flame. 

2 But when He came the second time. 

He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hovered His Holy Dove. 

3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown. 
On every sainted head. 

4 And as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud. 
The trump that angels quake to hear 
Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 

5 So, when the Spirit of our God 

Came down His flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 

G It fiUs the Church of God ; it fills 
The sinful world aroimd ; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
Xo place for it is f o\md» 



Hia WORK AND WORSHIP. 

7 Come, Lord ! come Wisdom, Love and Power, 
Open our ears to bear ; 
Let us not miss tke accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear ! 

JOHN KEBLE. 1845. 
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8.6.8.4.. 
If I depart, I will send Him unto yoiL 
John 16. 7. 



•0 



UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 



2 He came in semblance of a dove. 

With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On each to shed. 

3 He came in tongues of living flame 

To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All powerful as the wind He came — 
As viewless too. 

4 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing Guest, 
Where He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

5 And His that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath of even. 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear. 
And speaks of heaven. 

6 And every virtue we possess. 

And every victory won. 
And every thought oi lioAmes^^, 
Are His alone. 



THE HOLY spirit: 

7 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
O make our hearts Thy dweUing-place, 
And meet for Thee. 

HARRIET AUBER. 1829. 

(See also 285.) 
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7.7.7.5. 
The Comforter . . . whom I will send unto 
you. — John 15. 26. 

1 pOME to our poor nature's night, 
\j With Thy blessed inward Hght, 
Holy Ghost, the Infinite, 

Comforter Divine. 

2 We are sinful — cleanse us, Lord ; 
Sick and faint — ^Thy strength afford ; 
Lost — until by Thee restored, 

Comforter Divine. 

3 Orphans are our souls, and poor ; 
Give us from Thy heavenly store 
Faith, love, joy for evermore, 

Comforter Divine. 

4 Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ imfolding. still, 

Comforter Divine. 

5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 
Make Thy temple in each breast ; 
There Thy presence be confessed. 

Comforter Divine. 

6 With us, for us, intercede, 

And with voiceless groanings plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divme. 



HIS Work and worship. 

7 In us " Abba Father," cry ; 
Earnest of onr bliss on high ; 
Seal of immortality, 

Comforter Divine. 

8 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode, 

Comforter Divine. 

GEO. RAWSON. 1876. 

1 n79 ^^ 

±\J i /Q I will pray the FoUher, aivd He slmll give 
you another Comforter. — John 14. 16. 

1 CjPIRIT Divine ! attend our prayers, 
U And make our hearts Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 

O come, great Spirit, come ! 

2 Come as the light — to us reveal 

Our emptiness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire — and purge our hearts 

Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as the dew — and sweetly bless 

This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilising power. 

5 Come as the dove — and spread Thy wings. 

The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let Thy Church on earth become 
Blest as the Church above. 

6 Come as the wind — ^Ynt\v xu^wi^ ^csvssA 

And Pentecostal grace *, 



THE HOLY spirit: 

That all of woman bom may see 
The glory of Thy face. 

7 Spirit Divine ! attend our prayers, 
Make a lost world Thy home ; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
O come, great Spirit, come ! 

ANDREW SEED. 1^ 
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6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Tlie Spirit of truth . . . lie sJuill tcstlj 
Me.—So\m 15. 26. 



1 riOME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
\j Shed on us from above 

Thine own bright ray : ^ 
Divinely good Thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 

O come to-day. 

2 Come, tenderest Friend and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power : 
Rest, which the weary know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow. 
Peace, when deep griefs overflow. 

Cheer us this hour. 

3 Come, Light serene and still, 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 

Dwell in each breast : 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 
Send forth Thy beams Divine, 
On our dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest. 

4 Come, all the faithful bless : 
Let all who Christ coides>a 

His praise employ ; 



HIS WORK AND WORSHIP. 

Give virtue's ricli reward ; 
Victorious death accord, 
And with our glorious Lord, 
Eternal Joy. 

KING BOBEBT It. OP FRANCE. 997. 
TE. BY RAT PALMES. 1858. 

1 (VyA 7.exe.7.7xe. 

1\J I ^ It is the Spirit that quickeneth.-^ohn 6. 63. 

1 triGHtY Quickener, Spirit blest, 
JIl Who to life didst wake me, 
Wilt Thou not become my Guest, 

For Thy dwelling take me ? 
Evermore in me abide. 
To all truth become my Guide, 
And for spirits glorified 

Meet companion make me. 

2 Lord, along this earthly way 

Thou Thy pilgrim 'greetest : 
To Thy thankful child each day 

Thou Thy love repeatest : 
Thou dost bid me weep no more. 
Thou dost teach my song to soar, 
Thou, from Thine exhaustless store, 

Giv*8t whatever is meetest. 

3 Here, while yet my race 1 nm, 

Thou wilt never leave me : 
Of my Shield and of my Sun 

What can e'er bereave me ? 
There, with all the heirs of grace, 
Grrant me to behold Thy face ; 
To the bliss of Thine embrace 

Evermore receive me. 
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^HE HOLY SPIRIT. 

L.M. 
The Cmnforter, the Holy Ghost . , .He 
shall teach you. — John 14. 26. 

1 SPIRIT of Trutli, indweUing Light, 
IJ For ever in our souls abide ; 
Open OUT eyes to see aright, 

Into all trutli our footsteps guide ! 

• 

2 Spirit of Comfort and of Love, 

Come to our hearts with soothing spell ! 
Our troubled thoughts, our fears remove, 
With us for ever deign to dwell ! 

3 Sent from the Father by the Son, 
Come forth, our Guide to Them to be, 
For Thou, we know, with Them art One, 
And we have Them in having Thee. 

4 A peace the world has not to give 
Is theirs, who do the Saviour's will ; 
Help Thou us more to Him to live. 
And with His -peace our spirits fill ! 

J. E. BODE. 1869. 
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8. 8. 6. 
/ will not leave you comfortless : I toill come 
to you. — John 14. 18. 



1 mo Thee, O Comforter Divine, 

JL For all Thy grace and power benign. 
Sing we Hallelujah ! 

2 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin. 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

3 To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal. 

Sing we HalIeVu.^a\i\ 



THE HOLY TRINITY- 

4 To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

5 To Thee, our Teacher, and our Friend, 
Our faithful Leader to the end, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

6 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down. 
Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

7 To Thee, who art with God the Son 
And God the Father ever one. 

Sing we Hallelujah ! 

F. R. HAVERGAL. 1876. 



THE HOLY TRINITY. 

1 A'7'7 8.8.8. 

JL\J § f The iiame of the Father , and of the Son, and 
of the UoUj Ghost.— lUtt 28. 19. 

1 A GOD of Life, whose power benign 
U Doth o*er the world in mercy shine ! 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

2 O Father, imcrcated Lord ! 

Be Thou in every land adored ; 
On every soul Thy love be pom-ed. 

3 O Son of God, for sinners slain ; 

We bless Thee, Lord, whose dying pain 
For us did endless life regain. 

4 O Holy Ghost, whose guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly ^oy% \ixc^'5ix^\ 
May we in Thy coimrnxmoxL ^^x^- 



THE HOLY TRINITY. 

5 Father, protect us here below ; 
Jesus, Thy mercy may we know ; 
O Holy Ghost, lliy power bestow. 

6 O Holy blessed Trinity ; 

With faith we sinners bow to ITiee ; 
In us, O God f exalted be. 

A. T. RUSSELL. ] 
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7.7.7.5. 
God is light. — 1 John 1. 5. 



1 TIVER blessed Trinity, 

Jli Source of life and purity. 
Hear us, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 

2 With the beams of morning shine. 
Lift on us Thy light Divine, 
And let charity benign. 

Breathe on us her balm. 

3 When around us falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven ; 
Fold us in the peace of heaven, 

Shed a holy calm. 

4 Ever blessed Trinity, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. 

GILBERT RORISON. 

ln'7Q 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

jl\J § \j Let there he light. — Gen. 1. 3. 

1 rTHOU, whose almighty word 

JL Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight, 

Hear us, we humbly pray ; 

And where the Gospel day. 

Sheds not its glorious ray, 

^ ''Xetthei-e be light!" 



THE WORD OF GOD. 

2 Thou who didst come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight — 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
Oh, now to all mankind 

" Let there be Hght ! " 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Pove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ! 
Move on the waters' face. 
By lliine Almighty grace ; 
And in earth's darkest place 

" Let there be light ! " 

4 Blessed and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, love, might ; 
Boimdless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
O'er the world far and wide 

" Let there be light ! " 

JOHN MARRIOTT. 1813. 
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THE WORD OF GOD : 

ITS EXCELLENCE. 

7.6. 
Thy wcyrd is a lamp wUo my feet and a 
light uivto my paih. — Ps. 119. 105. 



1 A WORD of God incarnate ! 
U O wisdom from on high \ 
O Truth unchanged, "vm^^TL^cci^X 
O Light oi OUT datVw ^^ \ 



THE WORD OF GOD! 

We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page, 

A lantern to onr footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. . 

2 The Church from her dear Master 

Received the gift Divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 

0*er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket, 

Where gems of truths are stored ; 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Christ the living Word. 

3 It floateth like a banner 

Before God's host imfurled : 
It shineth like a beacon 

Above the darkling world : 
It is the chart and compass. 

That o*er life's surging sea, 
'Mid mists and rocks and quicksands, 

Still guide, O Christ, to Thee, 

4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of Tburnished gold. 
To bear before the nations 

Thy true light as of old ; 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended. 

They see Thee face to face ! 

W. WALSHAM HOW. 1866 

Xv/OJ. Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly. 

Col. 3. 16. 

1 TvWELL in me richly, blessed word, 

U So wise to teach, so safe to guide ; 

Come as my counsellor from God, 

^ And evermore with me abide. 



ITS INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 

2 1 need Thy light, for I am dark. 
And prone to go from God astray ; 
Be Thou a lamp unto my feet, 

To keep them m the narrow way. 

3 I need Thee when the days are bright, 
And earthly things look fair and gay. 
To point to treasures in the skies, 
That cannot change or fade away. 

4 I need Thee when my aching heart 
Is bowed with sorrow, pain, or care ; 
Through Thee I may my Saviour's voice 
In tones of gentlest comfort hear. 

6 I need Thee when my foes without 
And inward fightings try me sore. 
To tell me of the blessed land 
Where conflict shall disturb no more. 

6 And when my happy home I reach, 
A gladsome psalm my voice shall raise. 
And all thy teachings shall imite 
In the new song of thankful praise. 



THE WORD OF GOD: 

ITS INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 
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CM. 

If any man thirsty Ut him coine unto Mc^ 
and drink. — John 7. 37. 



1 A WHAT amazing words of grace 
U Are in the Gospel foimd. 
Suited to every sinner's case 
Who knows the joyful sound. 

^2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, iamlm^^oviJ^ 
Are freely welcome "here \ 



THE WORD OF GOD: 

Salvation, like a river, rolls 
Abundant, free, and clear. 

3 Come then with all your wants and wounds, 

Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging lov«, abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring : 

4 Millions of sinners, vile as you, 

Have here found life and peace ! 
iJome then, and prove its virtues too, 
\Rd diink, adore, and bless. 

S. ICEDLEY. 1787. 



J.V/O0 Row often would I have geUhered thy 
children together / — Matt. 23. 37. 

1 TESUS calls us o*er the tumult 
J Of our life's wild restless sea ; 
Day by day His sweet voice soimdeth 

Saying, " Christian, follow Me." 

2 Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store. 
From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, " Christian, love Me more." 

5 In our joys and in our sorrows. 
Days of toil and hoiu-s of ease, 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
" Christians, love Me more than these' ^ 

4 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call ! 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience. 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 



ITS INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 
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6s. 
Coi)u unto Me . . . and I toill give ymt 
rest—Usitt. 11. 28. 

1 AOME to the Savioui* now ! 
\J He gently calleth thee ; 
In true repentance bow, 
Before Hun bend the knee. 
He waiteth to bestow 
Salvation, peace, and love. 
True joy on earth below, 

A home in heaven abovq. 

Come, come, come. 

2 Come to the Saviour now ! 
Gaze on that crimson tide — 
Water and blood — that flow 
Forth from His wounded side. 
Hark to that suffering One — 
" 'lis finished," now He cries, 
Kedemption's work is done, 
Then bows His head and dies. 

3 Come to the Saviour now ! 
He suffered all for thee, 
And in His merits thou 
Hast an unfailing plea. 
No vain excuses frame ; 
For feelings do not stay ; 
None who to Jesus came. 
Were ever sent away. 

4 Come to the Saviour now ! 
Ye who have wandered far. 
Renew your solemn vow, 
For His by right you are. 
Come like poor wandering sheep, 
lletuming to His fold. 

His arm will Baie\^ V'^^'^, 

His love 'wiH ue' et ^o^ ^^^v 
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THE WORD OF GOD : 

5 Come to the Saviour all ! 
Whatever your burdens be ; 
Hear now His loving call — 
" Cast all your care on Me." 
Come, and for every grief 
In Jesus you will find 
A sure and safe relief, 
A loving Friend and kind. 

J. MURCH WIGNEB. 1871. 

7.6. 
All thiTigs are ready ^ come. — Matt. 22. 4. 

1 "/^OME unto Me, ye weary, 

\j And I will give you rest." 
O blessed voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts opprest ! 
It tells of benediction. 

Of pardon, grace, and peace. 
Of joy that hath no ending. 

Of love which cannot cease. 

2 " Come imto Me, ye wanderers. 

And I will give you light." 
O loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to cheer the night ! 
Our hearts were filled with sadness. 

And we had lost our way ; 
But He has brought us gladness 

And sengs at break of day. 

3 " Come unto Me, ye fainting. 

And I will give you life." 
O cheering voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to aid our strife ! 
The foe is stem and eager. 

The fight is fierce and long ; 
But He has made us mighty, 

And stronger than t\ve ?1toiv^. 



ITS IN\'ITATIONS AND PROMISES. 

4 " And whosoever cometh, 
I will not cast him out." 
G welcome voice of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt ! 
Which calls us very sinners, 

Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boundless 
To come/ dear Lord, to Thee. 

w. c. Dix. 1867. 
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7.6. 
Behold I stand at the door and knock. 
Rev. 3. 20. 



1 A JESUS, Thou art standing 
\J Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er ; 
Shame on us, Christian brothers. 

His sa6red name who bear ; 
O shame — thrice shame upon us. 

To keep Him standing there. 

2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking. 

And lo ! that Hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle. 

And tears Thy face have marred ; 
O love that passcth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal. 

So fast to bar the gate ! 

3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading, 

In accents meek and low — 



" I died for you, My children, 
xind wiU you treat Me so ? " 

Lord, with shame ax^A.^^oTto"^. 
We open now the Aoot. 

6 



THE WORD OF GOD! 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 
And leave us nevermore ! 

W. WALSHAM HOW. 1866. 
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8.5.8.3. 
J/ any man serve Me, let him folloio Mi 
John 12. 26. 



'A 



RT thou weary, art thon languid, 
Art thou sore distrest ? 
" Come to Me,'* saith One, " and, coming. 
Be at rest ! ** 



2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be mv Guide ? 
" In His feet and hands are wound-pnnts, 
And His side." 

3 Is there diadem as monarch, 

That His brow adorns ? 
" Yea, a crown in very surety, 
But of thorns ! " 

4 If I find Him, if I f oUow, 

What His guerdon here ? 
" Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last ? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan past ! " 

6 If I ask Him to receive me, 

WiU He say me nay ? 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

GBBlilK HYMN. STETKli^ TKli SABAITE. 
'VIII. CENT. TB. B^ J . U. TS'E.kl.lL. V$»Va{l, 



ITS INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 
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P.M. 
/ have fouixd my sivccp which was lost, 
Luke 15. 6. 



1 rpHERE were ninety and nine that safely lay 
1 In the shelter of the fold ; 

But one was out on the hills away, 

Far off from the gates of gold, 
Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd's care. 

2 " Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine, 

Are they not enough for Thee ? " 
But the Shepherd made answer : " This of 

Has wandered away from Me ; [Mine 

And although the road be rough and steep, 
I go to the desert to find My sheep." 

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 

How deep were the waters crossed ; [through 
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord passed 

Ere He f oimd His sheep that was lost : 
Out in the desert He heard its cry. 
Sick and helpless and ready to die. 

4 " Lord, whence are those blood-di-ops all the 

That mark out the mountain's track ? ' ' [way, 
" They were shed for one who had gone astray 

Ere the Shepherd could bring hmi back." 
" Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and 

tom?"^ 
" They are pierced to-night by many a thorn." 

5 And all through the mountains thimder-riven. 

And up from the rocky steep. 
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 

" Ilejoice ! I have foimd My sheep ! " 
And the angels echoed around the throne, 
** Ilejoice ! foi* the Lord "Vixm^^ \isv.O«^ ^©css* 

own?" "E. C. C'L^^lSJC^^. Y^^Vs 



THE WORD OF GOD ! 

J_VyOV7 Coine uiito Me, all yc that arc . . . hea^yy 
laden, aiid I will give you rest. — Matt. jl. 28. 

1 1T7EARY souls, that wander wide 

VV From the central point of bliss, 
Turn to Jesus crucified, 
Fly to those dear wounds of His ; 
Wash in His atoning blood, 
Rise into the life of God. 

2 Find in Christ the way of peace — 
Peace unspeakable, unknown : 

By His pain He gives you ease, 
Life by His expiring groan : 
Rise, exalted by His fall. 
Find in Christ your all in all. 

3 O believe the record true, 

God to you His Son hath given ! 
Ye may now be happy too ; 
Find on earth the life of heaven : 
Live the life of heaven above. 
All the life of glorious love. 

C. WESLEY. 1740. 

1 non ®^ 

JLyJfyyj The Spirit and the Bride say, Come. 

Rev. 22. 17. 

1 rpHE Spirit to our hearts 

JL Is whispering, — Sinner, come ; 
The Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims 
To all His children, — Come. 

2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, — Come ; 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the foimtain, come. 

3 Yes ! whosoever will,. 
O let him freely come. 

And freely drink the streawv. oi\!da% 
'Tis Jesus bids Hudl coiiie. 



ITS INVITATIONS AND PROMISES. 

Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, — I quickly come ; 
Lord, even so ! I wait Thy houi* : 
Jesus, my Saviour, come ! 

H. U. ONDERDONK. 1828. 
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L.M. 

Take heed lest these things depart from thy 
heart. — Deut. 4. 9. 

1 A DO not let the word depart, 

U And close thine eyes against the light : 
Poor sinner, harden not thine heart ; 
Thou woiddst be saved, why not to-night ? 

2 To-morrow's s\m may never rise, / 
To bless thy long deluded sight ; 
This is the time, O then be wise ! 

Thou woiddst be saved, why not to-night ? 

3 Our God in pity lingers still, 

And wilt thou thus His love requite ? 
R^ioimce at length thy stubborn will ; 
Thou woiddst be saved, why not to-night ? 

4 The world has nothing left to give. 
It has no new, no pure delight ; 

Oh ! try the life which Christians live ! 
Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night ? 

5 Our blessed Lord refuses none 

Who would to Him their souls unite ; 

Then be the work of grace begim ; 

Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night ? 

MRS. A. REED. 1842. 

1 009 ^^^ 

jL\Ji7/0 It is do7ie as Thou Iiast canimanded, and 
yet there is room. — Luke 14. 22. 

1 " TT^'^ *^^^® ^s ^<^^^ • " The LamVs bright 
X hall of song. 

With its fair glory, beckons t\iee ^vovi^. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Room, room, still room ! 
Oh, enter, enter, now ! 

2 Day is declining, and the sun is low : 

The shadows lengthen, light makes haste to go. 

3 The bridal hall is filling for the feast, 

Pass in, pass in, and be the Bridegroom's guest. 

4 It fills, it fills, that hall of jubilee ! [thee. 
Make haste, make haste : 'tis not too fidl for 

5 Yet there is room ! Still open stands the gate, 
The gate of love ; it is not yet too late. 

6 Pass In, pass in ! That banquet is for thee ; 
That cup of everlasting love is free. 

7 AH heaven is there : all joy ! Go in, go in. 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win. 

8 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call ; 
Come, lingerer, come ; enter that festal hall. 

9 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy 

doom : [room ! " 

Then the last low, long cry : " No room, no 
No room, no room ! 
Oh, woful cry, " No room ! " 

H. BONAB. 1874. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

ITS COMMENCEMENT. 

7s. 
JesuSj Master, liavc mercy on tis, 
Luke 17. 13. 



1 ^INFUL, sighing to be blest ; 
U Bound, and longing to be free ; 
Weary, waiting for my Test \ 
I " God be merciful to me \'' 



ITS COMMENCEMENT. 

2 Goodness I have none to plead ; 
Sinfulness in all I see, 

I can only bring my need ; 
" God be merciful to me ! " 

3 Broken heart and downcast eyes 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee, 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs ; 
" God be merciful to me ! " 

4 From this sinful heart of mine 
To Thy bosom I would flee ; 

I am not my own, but Thine ; 
" God be merciful to me ! " 

5 There is One beside the throne, 
And my only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone ; 

" God be merciful to me ! " 

6 He my cause will imdertake. 
My Interpreter will be ; 
He's my all, and for His sake, 
" God be merciful to me ! " 

J. S. B. MONSELL. 1865. 

XvJt/ jb Stood at His feet f . . . iceejnng. 

Luke 7. 38. 

1 TvEPTH of mercy, can there be 
IJ Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God His wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

I have long withstood His grace. 
Long provoked Him to His face ; 
Would not hearken to His calls : 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

2 Jesus, answer from above •. 
Is not all Thy natuxo loxe"^ 



THE C3RIST1AN LIFE: 

Wilt Thou not the wrong forget ? 
Suffer me to kiss Thy feet ? 
If I rightly read Thy heart, 
If Thou all -compassion art, 
Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow ; 
Pardon and accept me now. 

3 Pity from Thine eye let fall ; 
By a look my soul recall ; 
Now the stone to flesh convert. 
Cast a look, and break my heart. 
Now incline me to repent : 
Let me now my fall lament : 
Now my foul revolt deplore ; 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

CHAKLES VTESLEY. 1740. 
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L.M. 
God he Tnerdful to me a sinner, 
Luke 18. 13. 



1 TTEAR, gracious God ! a sinner's cry, 
XL For I have nowhere else to fly ; 
My hope, my only hope's in Thee : 

O God, be merciful to me ! 

2 To Thee I come, a sinner poor. 
And wait for mercy at Thy door ; 
Indeed, IVe nowhere else to flee : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

3 To Thee I come, a sinner weak. 

And scarce know how to pray or speak ; 
From fear and weakness set me free : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

4 To Thee I come, a sinner vile, 
Upon me. Lord, vouchsafe to smile 
Mercy alone I make my plea : 

O God, be merciful to me\ 



ITS COMMENCEMENT. 

5 To Thee I come, a sinner great, 
And well Thou knowest all my state ; 
Yet full forgiveness is with Thee : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

G To Thee I come, a sinner lost. 
Nor have I aught wherein to trust ; 
But where Thou art, Lord, I would be : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

7 To glory bring me, Lord, at last ; 
And there, when all my fears are past, 
With all the saints I'll then agree 
God has been merciful to me. 

S. MEDLEY. 1787.' 
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CM. 
Se hath sent Me to Jical tM bivkcn-Jieartcd. 
Luke 4. 18. 



1 "\T7HEN woimded sore, the sti-icken heart 

VV Lies bleeding and unbound. 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can heal the sinner's wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of angidsh flow, 
One only heart, a broken heart. 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 

3 When penitence has wept in vain. 

Over some foid, dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can wash away the blot. 

4 Jesus, Thy blood can wash us white ; 

Thy hand brings sure relief ; 
Thy heart is touched witVi ^W q>\xx Vi^^> 
And feeleth for our ^Yici. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

5 Uplift Thy bleeding hand, O Lord, 
Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin 
But in Thy wounded side. 

C. F. ALEXANDER. 1858. 

1AQ7 L.M. 

XVy €7 I Quickened ics together with Chviat. 

Eph. 2. 5. ' 

1 T ORD ! I was blind, I could not see 
Jj In Thy marred visage any grace ; 
But now the beauty of Thy face 

In radiant vision dawns on me ! 

2 Lord ! I was deaf, I could not hear 
The thrilling music of Thy voice ; 
But now I hear Thee and rejoice, 

And sweet are all Thy words, and dear ! 

3 Lord ! I was dumb, I could not speak 
The grace and glory of Thy name ; 
But now, as touched with living flame. 
My lips Thine eager praises wake ! 

4 Lord ! I was dead, I coidd not stir 
My lifeless soul to come to Thee ; 

But now since Thou hast quickened me 
I rise from sin's dark sepulchre ! 

5 For Thou hast made the blind to see 
The deaf to hear, the dumb to speak, 
The dead to live ; and lo, I break 
The chaixs of my captivity ! 

W. T. MATSON. 1857. 
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112th. 
Which hope toe have as an ariclwr of tlic 
sold.— Hob. 6. 19. 



1 l^JOW I have found the ground wherein 
JL -/f Sure my spuFs ancliox rcioy Tceraa.m% 



ITS COMMENCEMENT. 

The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 
Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 

2 Father ! Thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought smpasses far ; 
Thy heart still melts with tenderness, 
Thy aims of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive. 

That mercy they may taste, and live. 

3 O Love, Thou bottomless abyss ! 
My sins are swallowed up in Thee ; 
Covered is my unrighteousness. 
My soul from condemnation free. 

While Jesus' blood, through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries. 

4 Fixed on this ground would I remain, 
Though my heart fail and flesh decay : 
This anchor shall my soid sustain 
When earth's foundations melt away : 
Mercy's full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love. 

J. A. KOTHE. 1728. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 1740. 
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Ye toerc as sJieep going astray. — 1 Pet. 2. 25. 

I WAS a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 
I would not be controlled. 
I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home, 
I did^not love my Father's \o\ft^^ 
I loved afar to xoaiiv. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Tke Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His child ; 
They followed me o'er vale and hill, 

0*er deserts waste and wild. 

They found me nigh to death, 

Famished, and faint, and lone ; 
They bound me with the bands of love, 

They saved the wandering one. 

Jesus my Shepherd is ; 

*Twas He that loved my soul, 
'Twas He that washed me in His blood, 

Twas He that made me whole. 

'Twas He that sought the lost. 

That found the wandering sheep ; 
'Twas He that brought me to the fold, 

'Tis He that still doth keep. 

I w;as a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled. 
But now I love my Shepherd's voice, 

I love, I love the fold ! 

I was a wayward child, 

I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love His home ! 

H. BONAR. 1857. 
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7.6. 

Lordy truly I am Thy servant, 
Ps. 116. 16. 

1 TN fuU and glad surrender, 
i I give myself to Thee, 
Thine utterly and only. 

And evermore to be. 

2 O Son of God who lov'st me, 

1 will be Thine alone *, 



FAITH IN GOD. 

And all I have, and am, Lord, 
Shall henceforth be Thine own ! 

3 Reign over me. Lord Jesus ! 

O make my heart Thy throne ! 
It shall be Thine, dear Saviour, 
It shall be Thine alone. 

4 O ! come and reign. Lord Jesus ; 

Rule over eveiything ! 
And keep me always loyal. 
And true to Thee, my King. 

F. K. HAVEKGAL. 1876. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

FAITH IN GOD. 

•1-(n-| 7.6.8.6. 

J.XV^i God forhki that I sJiouJd glonj, save m the 

Cross.--Ga\. 6. 14. 

1 T)ENEATn the Cross of Jesus 
X) I fain would take my stand — 
The Shadow of a mighty Rock, 

Within a weary land : 
A home within the wilderness, 

A rest upon the way. 
From the burning of the noontide heat, 

And the burden of the day. 

2 safe and happy shelter, 

O refuge tried and sweet, 
O try sting-place where Heaven's lov 

And Heaven's justice meet ! 
As to the holy Patriarch 

That wondrous dream was given. 
So seems my Saviour's Cxosa Vo Tc^a, 

A ladder up to lieayeii. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

S There lies beneath its shadow, 

But on the farther side, 
The darkness of an awful grave 

That gapes both deep and wide. 
And there between us stands the Cross, 

Two arms outstretched to save, 
Like a watchman set to guard the way 

From that eternal grave. 

4 Upon the Cross of Jesus, 

Mine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One 

Who suffered there for me ; 
And from my smitten heart, with tears, 

Two wonders I confess — 
The wonders of His glorious love. 

And my own worthlessness. 

E. C. CLEPHANE. 1876. 

1109 ^^^ 

XiVy/W Jesus . . . took a childj and set 1dm hy Him, 

Luke 9. 47. 

IAS helpless as a child who clings 
-ljL Fast to his father's aim, 
And casts his weakness on the strength 

That keeps him safe from harm ; 
So I, my Father, cling to Thee, 

And thus I every hour 
Would link my earthly feebleness 

To Thine Almighty power. 
2 As trustful as a child who looks 

Up in his mother's face. 
And all his little griefs and fears 

Forgets in her embi*ace ; 
So I to Thee, my Sa\'iour, look, 

And in Thy face Di'sdne 
Can read the lo\c that will ^M^lvvm 
As weak a faith as mine. 



FAITH IN GOD. 

3 As loving as a child who sits 

Close by his parent's knee, 
And knows no want while it can have 

That sweet society ; 
So, sitting at Thy feet, my heart 

Would all its love outpour, 
And pray that Thou woiildst teach me, Lord, 

To love Thee more and more. 

J. D. EUIiNS. 1862. 
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CM. 
Blessed arc they ivlio Jiave iwt seen, and yet 
have believed. — John 20. 29. 



1 TESTIS, these eyes have never seen 
J That radiant form of Thine ; 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 

Thy blessed face and mine. 

2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not, 

Yet art Thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot 
As where I meet with Thee. 

3 Like some bright dream that comes unsought. 

When slumbers o'er me roll, 
Thine image ever fills my thought, 
And charms my ravished soid. 

4 Yet, though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone, 
1 love Thee, dearest Lord, and will. 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

6 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 
The rending veil shall Thee reveal, 
^11 glorious as Thou art. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

S.M. 
Not uiitp us, Lord . . . hut wiio Th^ 
imine give glory. — Ps. 115. 1. 

1 T BLESS the Christ of God ; 
X I rest on love Divine ; 

And with imfaltering lip and heart, 
I call this Savioui' mine. 

2 His cross dispels each doubt ; 
I bury in His tomb 

Each thought of unbelief and fear, 
Each lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise the God of grace ; 

I trust His truth and might ; 
He calls me His, I call Him mine. 
My God, my joy, my light. 

4 In Him is only good, 
In me is only ill ; 

My ill but draws His goodness forth, 
And me He loveth still. 

5 Tis He who saveth me, 
And freely pardon gives ; 

I love because He loveth me, 
I live because He lives. 

6 My life with Him is hid,. 
My death has passed away. 

My clouds have melted into light. 
My midnight into day. 

H. BONAB. 1857. 

y S.M. 

They that trust in the Lord shall be as MoidU 
Zion,—Ta. 125. 1. 



1 "WHO in the Lord confide, 

VV And feel His sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes ft\>\d^ 
Firm as the mount oi God. 



FAITH IN GOD. 

Steadfast, and fixed, and sure, 
His Zion cannot move ; 
His faithful people stand secure, 
Fenced by His guardian love. 

As round Jerusalem 
The hilly bidwarks rise, 
So God protects and covers them 
From all their enemies. 

On every side He stands. 
And for His Israel cares ; 
And safe in His almighty hands 
Their souls for ever bears. 

C. WESLEY. 1740. 
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8. 8. 8. 6. 
Lord^ save us, toe perish. — Matt. 8. 25. 



1 T O ! the storms of life are breaking, 

Jj Faithless fears our hearts are shaking ; 
For our succour undertaking. 
Lord and Saviour, help us ! 

2 Lo ! the world, from Thee rebelling. 
Round Thy Church in pride is swelling ; 
With Thy word their madness quelling, 

Lord and Saviour, help us ! 

3 On Thine own command relying. 
We our onward task are plying, 
Unto Thee for safety sighing. 

Lord and Saviour, help us ! 

4 Steadfast we, in faith abiding. 
In Thy secret presence hiding. 
In Thy love and grace con^^ia.^ 

Lord and Saviour, "help \]La\ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

5 By Thy birth, Thy cross, Thy passion, 
By Thy tears of deep compassion. 
By Thy mighty intercession. 
Lord and Saviour, help us ! 

DEAN ALFOBD. 1844. 
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CM. 
Lead tne in Thy truthy and teach ine, 
Ps. 25. 5. 



1 TIATHER of Love, our Guide, our Friend, 
J: Oh, lead us gently on. 

Until life's trial-time shall end. 

And heavenly peace be won ! 
We know not what the path may be 

As yet by us untrod ; 
But we can trust our all to Thee, 

Our Father and our God. 

2 If called, like Abraham's child, to climb 

The hill of sacrifice, 
Some angel may be there in time ; 

Deliverance shall arise : 
Or, if some darker lot be good, 

Oh, teach us to endure 
The sorrow, pain, or solitude 

That makes the spirit pure ! 

3 Christ by no flowery pathway came ; 

And we. His followers here. 
Must do Thy will and praise Thy name, 

In hope, and love, and fear. 
And, till in heaven we sinless bow 

And faultless anthems raise, 
O Father, Son, and Spirit, now 

Accept our feeble praiael 



FAITH IN GOD. 

-I -| no 8.8.8.6. 

J.l-vJO His great love wherewith Be loved m. 

Eph. 2. 4. 

1 A SAVIOUR, 1 hAyt nought td plead, 
U In ^airth beneath or heaven above 
But just my own exceeding need 

And Thy exceeding love. 

2 The need will soon be past and gone, 
Exceeding great but quickly o'er, 
Thy love, unbought, is all Thine own, 

And lasts for evermore. 

MBS. JANE CBEWDSON. 1862. 
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7.6. 
He took them up in His arms, and blessed 
them.—Ma.tk 10. 16. 



1 CI AFE in the arms of Jesus, 
U Safe on ilis gentle breast. 
There by His love o'ershaded, 

Sweetiy my soul shall rest.- 
Hark ! tis the voice of angels 

Borne in a 66ng to me, 
Ovdr the fields of glory, 

Ovei* the jasper sea. 
Chorus — Safe in the arsis of Jedtii, 

Safe on Hid gentld b^eiKAt, 
There by Hid l6ve o*^sh«d(fed. 
Sweetly iny dOul 6hafl rest. 

2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 

Safe from corroding care, 
' Safe ^oin the world's tem^tions, 

Sin cannot hatm me there. 
Free froni the blight of iOttoWj 

Free from niy doubts and f ^M « 
Only a few more trials, 

OrtJj a fei*^^ molr* tesA^l 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge, 

Jesus has died for me ; 
Firm on the Rock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 
Here let me wait with patience. 

Wait till the night is o'er ; 
Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore. 

FANNY CBOSBY. 1870. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD. 
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n2th. 
/ vjill not let Thee go, except Thou bless me. 
Gen. 32. 26. 



'C 



lOME, O Thou Traveller imknown, 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see ! 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone wi3i Thee ; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle to the break of day. 

2 I need not tell Thee who I am ; 
My misery and sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name. 
Look on Thy hands, and read it there. 
But who, I ask^Thee, who art Thou ? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 

3 In vain Thou strugglest to get free, 
I never will unloose my hold ! 

Art Thou the Man that died for me ? 
The secret of Thy love unfold ; 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go. 
Till I Thy name, Thy iiatvixe\cMyw. 



FELLOWSHIP, WITH GOD. 

4 Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name ? 
TeU me, I still beseech Thee, tell ; 
To know it now resolved I am ; 
Wrestling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know. 

6 Yield to me now, for I am weak. 
But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings speak. 
Be conquered by my instant prayer : 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move. 
And tell me if Thy name is Love. 

6 'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me ! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ; 

The mommg breaks, the shadows flee. 
Pure, universal Love Thou art ; 
In vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 

7 I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou^ art, 
Jesus, the feeble sinner's friend ; 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart. 
But stay and love me to the end. 
Thy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 

8 The Sun of righteousness on me 
Hath rose with healing in His wings : 
Withered my nature's strength, from Thee 
My soul its fife and succour brings ; 

My help is all laid up above ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 

9 Contented now upon my t\i\^ 

I halt, tUl life's short ioMme^ etA\ 



THE CmilSTIAIJ life: 

All helplessness, all weakness, I 
On Thee alo»e for strength depend, 
Nor have J power from Thee tp move ; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 

c. wi^sioiY. 1740. 
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L.M. 

Thoio shall make me full qf joy with Thy 
c(m7Ue7ianc^. — Acts 2. 28. 

1 TIP to the fields where angels lie, 
U And living waters gently roll, 
Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly. 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

2 Thy wondrous blood, dear dying Christ, 
Can make this load of guilt remove ; 

And Thou canst bear me where Thou fliest 
On Thy kind wings, celestial Dove. 

3 O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the eternal skies. 

What little things these worlds would be. 
How despicable to my eyes ! 

4 Had I a glance of Thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon. 
Vanish as though I saw them not, 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 

5 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I shoidd perceive the noise no more 
Than we ca^ hear a shaking leaf 

When rattling thunders round us roar. 

6 Great All in aU, Eternal King, 
Let me but view Thy lovely lace ; 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and Thy grace. 
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FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD. 

8.5.8.3. 
Cast thy burden on the Loixt, and lie shall 
sustain thee. — Ps. 65. 22. 

1 T\OST thou bow beneath the bui-then 
IJ Of a crushing care ? 

Bring it to the feet of Jesus, — 
Lay it there. 

2 What thy need ? He can supply it : 

Longing ? He can grant : 
In Him is exhaustless fulness 
For each want. 

3 Was there ever one that sought Him 

Yet to be denied ? 
Hope has in His gracious presence 
Never died. 

4 Who has ever f oimd Ilim faithless ? 

Who has found Him weak ? 
Midtitudes His mighty praises 
Joyful speak. 

5 Aged men and blooming maidens, 

Young men, children sweet. 
Lay their crowns of adoration 
At His feet. 

111^ CM. 

-.1 V I g J / will . . . teach thee in the way thou 

ihalt go. — Ps. 32. 8. 

1 QPEAK to us. Lord, thyself reveal, 
U While here on earth we rove ; 
Speak to om* hearts, and let us feel 

The kindling of Thy love. 

2 With Thee conversing, we forget 

All time and toil and care ; 
Labour is rest, and pain \s svs'^eX., 
li Thou, my God, art '\iere. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIM ! 

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own Thy sway 
And echo to Thy voice. 

4 Thou callest me to seek Thy face ; 

Tis all I wish to seek ; 
To attend the whispers of Thy grace, 
And hear Thee inly speak. 

5 Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I Thy glory see ; 
Enter into my Master's joy, 
And find my heaven in Thee. 

C* WESLEY. 1740. 
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CM. 

/ am tJic Way : no man Cometh to tite Fat/ier, 
hilt by Me. — John 14. 6. 

1 ^TjTE may not climb the heavenly steeps, 

V V To bring the Lord Christ down ; 
In vain we search the lowest deeps. 
For Him no depths can drown. 

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet, 

A present help is He ; 
And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 

3 The healing of His seamless dress 

Is by our beds of pain ; 
We touch Him in life's throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

4 Through Him the first fond prayers are said 

Our lips of childhood frame ; 

TTie last low whispers oi our dead. 

Are burdened with His iiame. 



FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD, 

5 O Lord and Saviour of us all, 

Whatever our name or sign, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
And form our lives by Thine. 

6 We faintly hear, we dimly see. 

In differing phrase we pray ; 
But, dim or clear, we own in Thee 
The life, the truth, the way. 

J. G. WHITTIER. 1840. 
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8.8.8.4. 
The hour of prayer. — Acts 3. 1. 



1 IITY God, is any hour so sweet, 

ilL From blush of mom to evening star, 
As that which calls me to Thy feet, — 
The hour of prayer ? 

2 For then a day-spring shines on me. 
Brighter than mom's ethereal glow ; 
And richer dews descend from lliee 

Than earth can know. 

3 Then is my strength by Thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 

With hope of heaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief 
There for my every want I find. 

What strength for warfare, balm for grief,- 
What peace of mind ! 

5 Hushed is each doubt ; gone ever}' fear ; 
My spirit seems in heaven to sta.^ v 
And e'en the penitential teat 

Is wiped a-way. 



THE CHRISTIAlf LIFE : 

G Lord ! till I reach yon blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear sh8^11 be, 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to Thee. 

C. ELLIOTT. 1836. 

111 fi L.M. 

■L I lAJ Search ine^ God, and know my heart : tr\j 
niCf aivd knoto my thoughts. — Ps. 139. 23. 

1 A THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
\J The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for Thee ; 
O burst these bonds and set it free ! 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross. 
Nail my affections to the Cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 While in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, if Thou, my God, art near. 

4 Saviour, where'er Thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee ; 
O let Thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to Thy holy hill. 

If rough and thorny be my way. 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 

J. A. FBEYLINGHATJSEX. 1730. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 1740. 
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8.8.8.6. 
Continue ye in My love, — John 15. 9. 

HOLY Saviour, Friend \mseen, 
The faint, the weak, on T\ie^ ma^j \^imv\ 



FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD. 

Help me, throughout life's varying sceue, 
By faith to cung to Thee. 

2 Blest with communion 8o Divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I repine^ 
When, as the branches to the vine, 

My soul may cling to Thee ? 

3 Without a murmur, I dismiss 

My former dreams of earthly bliss ; 
My joy, my recompense is this, 
Each hour to cling to Thee. 

4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and joys remove. 
With, patient uncomplaining love 

Still would I cling to Thee. 

5 Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied. 

The souls that cling to Thee ! 

6 They fear not life's rough storms to brave. 
Since Thou art near and strong to save ; 
Nor shudder e*en at death's dark wave. 

Because they cling to Thee. 

7 Blest is my lot, whatever befal ; 
What can disturb me, who appal, 
While as my Strength, my Rock, my AU^ 

Saviour, I cling to Thee ? 

C. ELLIOTT. 1840. 
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L.M. 

Speakf for Thy servaiit hcccrcth. 

1 Sam. 3. 10. 



1 T ORD, speak to me, that T may speak 
JU In living echoes oi T\i^ \.oxvfe\ 
As Thou hast souglit, so \e\, xcie >Bfe^ 
'fhy erring children, lost an^Vanaft. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 

3 O strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, 

1 may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 

To weary ones in needful hour. 

6 O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart overflow 

In kindHng thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 

7 O use me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ; 

Until Thy blessed face I see. 

Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy glory share. 

F. R. HAVERGAL. 1879. 

-(-(-|Q CM. 

I i l.»y Lord, teach tis to pray. — Luke 11. 1. 

1 IITHEN cold our hearts, and far from Thee 
VY Our wandering spirits stray, 
And thoughts and lips move heavily. 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

S Too vile to venture near T\iy t\Moiife> 
Too poor to turn away. 



FELLOWSHIP WITH GOD, 

Our only voice Thy Spirit's groan j 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

3 We know not how to seek Thy face, 

Unless Thou lead the way ; 
We have no words unless Thy grace 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

4 Here every thought and fond desire 

We on Thy altar lay. 
And when our souls have caught Thy fire, 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

J. S. B. MONSELL. 1863. 

JLLwvy The Life was the tight of mun. — John 1. 4. 

1 T IGHT of life, seraphic fire, 
JJ Love Divine, Thyself impart ; 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
• Shine in every drooping heart. 

. 2 Every mourning sinner cheer ; 
Scatter all our guilty gloom. 
Son of God, appear ! appear ! 
To Thy living temples come. 

3 Come, in this accepted hour ; 
Bring Thy heavenly Kingdom in ; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power. 
Rooting out the love of sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require. 
We will ask for nothing less ; 
Be Thou aU our hearts' desire. 
All our joy, and aU our peace. 

C. WESLEY. 1734. 

1 i 9i CM. 

vLL/WX Qod is faithful y who vnll not suffer you to he 
tempted above that ye are a^le. — 1 Cor. 10. 13. 

1 fJlHERE is no sorrow, liOT^,\.Ci<i\vj^\. 

Jl To bring in prayer V> TVife^% 



' THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Ihere is no anxious care too slight 
To wake Thy sympathy. 

2 Thou who hast trod the thorny t66Li 

Wilt share each small distress ; 
The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 

3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 

But meets Thine ear Divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of Thine. 

4 Life's ills without, sin's strife within, 

The heart would overflow, 
But for that love which died for sin. 
That love which wept with woe. 

MBS. JANE CBEWDSON. 186(X 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

LOVE to GOD AND MAN. 
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6.4. 
Beloved, let its love one ariotker, for love ta of 
God. — 1 John 4. 7. 

1 "DELOVED, let ud IdVe ! 
X) Love is of God : 

In God alone hath lote 
Its true abode. 

2 Beloved, let us love ! 

For they who love — 
They only are His sons, 
Bom frotn above. 

3 Beloved, let us level 

For love isreat; 
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LOVE TO GOD AND MAN, 

And He who loveth not 
Abides unblest. 

4 Beloved, let us love ! 
In love is light ; 

And he who loveth not 
DweUeth in night. 

5 Beloved, let us love ! 
For only thus 

Shall we be with that God 
Who loveth us. 

H. BONAB. 1880. 

112th. 
JFe love ffirriy because He first loved ics. 
1 John 4. 19. 

1 A LOVE, who formedst me to wear 
U The image of the Godhead here ; 
Who soughtest me with tender care 
Through all my wanderings wild ahd drear ; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

2 O Love, who ere life's earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 
O Love, who here as man wast bom, 
And wholly like to us wast made ; 

O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

3 O Love, who once in time wast slain. 
Pierced through and through with bitter woe ; 
O Love, who wrestling thus didst gain 

That we eternal joy might know ; 
O Love, I give ii^yself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

4 O Love, who lovedst me fot a^t^ 
Who for my soul dost ever igiVeBu^ \ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

O Love, who didst my ransom pay, 
Whose power suffieeth in my stead ; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

5 O Love, who once shalt bid me rise, 
From out this dying life of ours ; 
O Love, who once o*er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers ; 
O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

A. SILESIUS. X. CENT. 
TB. BY C. WINKWOBTH, 1840. 
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112th. 
Iivill love Thee J Lord, my strength. 
Ps. 18. 1. 



1 fTlHEE will I love, my strength, my tower ; 
i Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 
TTiee will I love, with aU my power, 

In aU Thy works, and Thee alone : 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fills my whole soid with strong desire. 

2 I thank Thee, uncreated Sun, 

That Thy bright beams have on me shined ; 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind. 
I thank Thee, Lord, whose quickening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice. 

3 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 
Still to press forward in Thy way ; 
My soul and flesh, O Lord oi tq\^\., 

Transhgure with Thy liea^eniy ^^^.^ 



LOVE TO GOD AND MAN, 

4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ; 
Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown, ^ 

Or smile — ^Thy sceptre, or Thy rod ; 
What though my flesh and heart decay. 
Thee shall I love in endless day ! 

A. SILESIUS. X. CENT. 
TR. BY J. WESLEY. 1740. 

-1-1 OK 10.10.10.10.4. 

JLL/wt) The love of Christ which passeth knowledge, 

Eph. 3. 19. 

1 TT passeth knowledge^ that dear love of Thine, 
JL My Jesus, Saviour ; yet this soul of mine 
Would of Thy love, in all its breadth and 

length. 
Its height and depth, and everlasting strength, 
Kaow more and more. 

2 It passeth telling, that dear love of Thine, 
My Jesus, Saviour ; yet these lips of mine 
Would fain proclaim, to sinners far and near^ 
A love which can remove all guilty fear. 

And love beget. 

3 It passeth praises, that dear love of Thine, 
My Jesus, Saviour ; yet this heart of mine 
Would sing that love, so full, so rich, so free, 
Which brings a rebel sinner, such as me. 

Nigh unto God. 

^ Oh, fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love ! 
Lead, lead me to the living f otmt above ! 
Thither may I, in simple faith, draw nigh, 
And never to another fountain fly. 
But unto Thee. 

5 And when my Jesus face to face I see^ 
When at His lofty throiie 1 "bo^ ^"^Yskfefc*, 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE! 

Then of His love, in aU its breadth and length, 
Its height and depth, its everlasting strength. 
My sold shall sing. 

KAKT SHEKXETOir. 1863. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 
HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 
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6.5. 

JesuSf Master f have mercy wi us, 

Luke 17. 13. 

1 TESUS, meek and gentle, 
J Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry ! 

2 Pardon our offences. 
Loose Our captive chains, 
Break down ev^ry idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom, 
Fill our hearts with love, 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 

To the realms above. 

4 Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestial darkness 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Sa^-ioiu', 
Hear Thy children's ciy ! 



HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 

1 1 97 ^'^- 

JL-L/W I ffe thctt ahidcth in Me, and I in himy the 
same bringcth forth much fruit. — John 15. 6. 

1 T ONG did I toil, and knew no earthly rest ; 
XJ Far did I rove and found no certain home ; 
At last I sought them in His sheltering breast, 
Who opes His arms, and bids the weary come. 
With Him I found a home, a rest Divine ; 
And I since then am His, and He is mine. 

2 The good I have is from His store supplied ; 
The ill is only what He deems the best ; 

He for my Friend, I'm rich with naught beside ; 
And poor without Him, though of all possessed. 
Changes may come ; I take, or I resign : 
Content whfle I am His, while He is mine. 

3 Whatever may change, in Him no change is 

seen ; 
A glorious sun, that wanes not, nor declines ; 
Above the clouds and storms He walks serene, 
And sweetly on His people's darkness shines. 
AU may depart ; I fret not, nor repine, 
While I my Saviour's am, while He is mine. 

4 While here, alas ! I know but half His love, 
But half discern Him, and but half adore ; 
But when I meet Him in the realms above, 
I hope to love Him better, praise Him more, 
And feel and tell, amid the choir Divine, 
How ftdly I am His, and He is mine, 

n. F. LTTE. 1839. 

110ft ^-^• 

JL-l/VO My Jieart said unto TlicCy Thy face^ Lord, 

will I seek. — Ps. 27. 8. 

1 IITY heart, O God, be whoUy Thine, 

ilL I would not keep it back fi'om Thee '^ 

Nor wish to shun the grace "DVsme, 

Which asks this humble giit oi'Hiek 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

2 Oh ! take it now, and let Thy love 
For evermore within me dwell, 
And may Thy Spirit from above 
Teach me to serve my Master well. 

8 Afar be every thought of sin, 
Afar be every wish to stray ; 
Let truth and holiness begin 
To lead me up the heavenward way. 

4 Make this my only aim arid care, 
To seek Thy praise in aU I do ; 

To consecrate each act with prayer, 
As I my daily work pursue. 

5 More like to Thee, my blessed Lord, 
I would be, as my days pass by, 

With patience, love, and wisdom stored. 
Ready to live, and fit to die. 

W. J. MATHAMS. 1878. 
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7.6. 
Xlrdo you who believe, He is precious, 
1 Pet. 2. 7. 



1 T NEED Thee, precious Jesus ! 
JL For I am full of sin ; 

My soul is dark and guilty. 
My heart is dead within ; 

I need the cleansing fountain, 
Where I can always flee, 

The blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 
I have no earthly store *, 



HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 

I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way, 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 

To be my strength and stay. 

I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

I need a friend like Thee ; 
A friend to soothe my sorrows, 

A friend to care for me ; 
I need the heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care. 
To tell my every trial. 

And all my sorrows share. 

I need Thee, blessed Jesus ! 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne : 
There, with Thy blood-bought children. 

My joy shall ever be. 
To sing Thy praise. Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

r. WHITFIELD. 1859. 
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148th. 
Cast them down at Jesus' feet. — Matt. 15. 30. 



1 T BRING my sins to Thee, 
JL The sins I cannot count. 
That all may cleansed be 

In Thy once opened Foimt. 
I bring them. Saviour, all to Thee, 
The burden is too great for me. 

2 My heart to Thee I bring. 
The heart I cannot read ; 

A faithless, wandering thing. 

An evil heart indeed. 
I bring it, Saviour, novr to TVifte, 
That fixed and faitliiul it nvsc^ \ie. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

3 To Thjee I bring my care, 
The care I cannot flee, 
Thou wilt not only share, 
But bear it all for me. 

loving Saviour, now to Thee 

1 bring the load that wearies me. 

4 I bring my grief to Thee, 
The grief I cannot teU ; 
No words shall needed be, 
Thou knowest aU so well. 

I bring the sorrow laid on me, 

suffering Saviour, now to Thee. 

5 My joys to Thee I bring. 
The joys Thy love hath given 
That each may be a wing 

To lift me nearer heaven. 

1 bring them, Saviour, ajl to Thee, 
For Thou hast purchased all for me. 

6 My life I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own ; 
O Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever. Thine alone. 

^ly heai-t, my life, my all I bring 
To Thee, my Saviour and my King ! 

F. R. HAVERGAL. 1879. 

Oi S.M. 

Whether^ tkcrefonx, we live oi' die, we arc the 
Loi'd's. — Rom. 14. 8. 



1 JESUS ! I live to Thee, 

J The loveliest and best : 
My life in Thee, Thy life in me. 
In Thy blest love I rest. 

2 Jesus ! I die to Thee, 
TVhenever deatloi shaML <ioTafe\ 



HOLINESS AND CONSJICRATION. 

To die in Thee is life to me, 
In my eternal home. 

3 Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is best ; 
To live in Thee is bliss to met 
To die is endless rest. 

4 Living or dying, Lord, 
I ask but to be Thine : 

My life in Thee, Thy life in me, 
Makes heaven for ever mine. 

H. HARBAirOH. 1860. 
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CM. 

/ mil 3^y my vows wito tJie Lord noio, 
Ps. 116. 18. 



1 III* Y God ! accept my heart this day, . 
liL And make it always Thine, 
That I from Thee no more may stray, 

No more from Thee decline. 

2 Before the Cross of Him who died 

Behold I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin be crucified, 
And Christ be All in all. 

3 On me outpour Thy heavenly grace. 

And keep me for Thine own ; 

That I may see Thy glorious face, 

And dwell before Thy throne. 

4 Let every thought and work and word 

To Thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be Thy service, Lord ! 
And death, the gate of heayeYi^ 



I 



THE CHEISTIAN LIFE: 

-i-ioq S.M. 

J.XOO ThcU Christ may dwell in your licarts 

faith.— E^h.. 3. 17. 

GIVE my heart to Thee, 
O Jesus most desired ! 
And heart for heart the gift shall be. 
For. Thou my soul hast fired : 
Thou hearts alone wouldst move, 
Thou only hearts dost love ; 
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 
O Jesus most desired ! 

2 What offering can I make, 
Dear Lord, to love like Thine ? 

That Thou, the Word, didst stoop to take 

A human form like mine ! 

•" Give Me thy heart, My son : " 

Lord, Thou my heart has won ; 
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 

O Jesus most desired ! 

3 Here finds my heart its rest, 
Kepose that knows no shock. 

The strength of love that keeps it blest 

In Thee, the riven Rock : 

My soul, as girt around. 

Her citadel hath found : 
I would love Thee as Thou lov'st me, 

O Jesus most desired ! 

LATIN HYMN. 
TR. BY BAY PALMER. 18( 
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S.M. 
This is lovej that we walk after His co 
mandnients. — 2 Johu 6. 

1 "DLEST be Thy love, dear Lord, 

X) That taught us this sweet way, 
Only to love Thee for TkyseU, 
And for that love obey. 



HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 

O Thou, our soul's chief hope, 
We to Thy mercy fly ; 
^Vhere'er we are Thou canst protect, 
Whatever we need, supply. 

Whether we sleep or wake. 
To Thee we both resign ; 
By night we see, as well as day. 
If Thy light on us shine. 

Whether we live or die. 
Both we submit to Thee ; 
In death we live as well as life, 
If Thine in death we be. 

J. AUSTIN. 1668. 
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7s. 
Peace through the blood of His cross. 
Col. 1. 20. 



1 "VTEVER further than Thy cross, 
i)| Never higher than Thy feet : 
Here earth's precious things seem dross. 
Here earth's bitter things grow sweet. 

2 Gazing thus, our sin we see, 
Learn Thy love while gazing thus ; 
Sin, which laid the cross on Thee, 
Love, which bore the cross for us. 

3 Here we learn to serve and give, 
And, rejoicing, self deny ; 
Here we gather love to live. 
Here we gather faith to die. 

4 Symbols of our liberty 
And our service here unite ; 
Captives, by Thy cross set free. 
Soldiers of Thy cross, we fight. 

5 Pressing onwaTda si^ v^^ ^■aca.^ 

Still to tMa o^Jtr \ieax\» Tx:wfi?^ \r?£A\ 



THB CHRISTUN LIFE: 

Where our earliest hopes b^an, 
There our last aspirings end. 

6 Till amid the hosts of light 
We in Thee redeemed complete, 
Through Thy cross made pure and white, 
Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 

MBS. £. CHABLES. 1865. 
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P.M. 
Leaning on Jesus' bosom. — John 13. 23. 



1 "TXrHO, as Thou, makes blest, 

VV Jesus, sweetest rest ! 
Choicest good, all good outvying. 
Life of sinners lost and dying. 

And their light so blest, 

Jesus, sweetest rest ! 

2 Life, that tasted death 
In this world beneath. 

Me from dying to deliver. 
Of new life to be the giver. 
Life in God by faith. 
Life that knows no death. 

3 Light ordained for man 
Ere the world began, 

Then, in flesh the glory veiling. 
Thou didst shine the light unfailing ; 

Brightness none may scan, 

Light revealed to man. 

4 Leader of Thine host, 
I Thy triumphs boast. 

Over sin, death, hell, victorious. 
Thou hast won salvation glorious. 

Thine own Wood the cost, 
Leader of Thine host. 



HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 

5 Prophet, Priest, and King, 
I my homage bring, 

Let Thy loving-kindness reach mc ; 

Place me at Thy feet and teach me ; 
Lowly praise I sing. 
Prophet, Priest, and King. 

Let Thy grace be shown, 

Take me for Thine own, 
Make me see and feel Thy gloiy ; 
Let my heart burn with the story 

Of Thy love alone ; • 

Make me all Thme o'wn. 

7 Keep me near Thy side. 
Free from wrath and pride ; 

Stamp Thy lowliness and meekness 
On my heart, that in my weakness. 

Meek, I may abide. 

Humble at Thy side, 

8 Thy good Spirit give, 
In Him let me live ; 

Ever watching, ever praying, 
Joyful in Thy presence staying, 

Love unfeigned give, 

In it let me live. 

9 When in troubles* night, 
Surging in their might, 

Stormy waves are o'er me rolling. 
Let Thy hand, the storm controlling, 

Lead me forth to light, 

Out of troubles* night. 

10 Make me true and bold, 
Firm Thy name to hold ; 
For Thee yield my life or txe«».«vxs:^^ 
To Thy will give up lay ^^^-svix^S 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Let me ne'er grofw cold, 
Never lose my hold. 

11 When I slirinking stand, 

^ Touched by death's cold hand, 
Through the darksome valley guide me, 
Midst Thy saints a place provide me ; 

Grant that I may stand, 

Saved, at Thy right hand. 

J. A. PREYXINGHAUSEN. 1700. 
TR. BY F. W. GOTCH. 1880. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 
DEVOTEDNESS AND SERVICE. 

J.XO • Nom of us liveth to JiUnself, and no man 
dieth to himself. — Rom. 14. 7. 

1 llfY gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
liL To every service I can pay. 
And call it my supreme delight 

To hesa, Thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being, but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a Friend ? 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy. 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live. 
To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could untainted Eden give 

Such bliss as blossoms atHiaai^e. 



DEVOTEDNESS AND SERVICE, 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigour is no more ; 
And my last hour oi life confess 
His lore hath animating power. 

PHIIIP DODDBIDGE. 1755. 
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7s. 
Ve are not your oicjif for ye are hottglU with 
a price. — 1 Cor. 6. 19, 20. 



1 mAKE my life, and let it be 

JL Consecrated, Lord, to Thee ; 
Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 

2 Take my hands, and let them more 
At the impulse of Thy love ; 
Take my feet, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing, 
Always, only, for my King ; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee* 

4 Take my silver and my gold. 
Not a mite woidd I withhold ; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 

6 Take my will, and make it Thine ; 
It shall be no longer mine ; 
Take my heart, it is Thine own ; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love, my Lord, I pota* 
At Thy feet its treasured store ; 
Take myself, and I will be, 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIP'E : 

-l-tOQ CM. 

iXOey TVe cannot hut speak the thuvfs which we 
have seen and heard. — Acts 4. 20. 

1 TTOW blessed, from the bonds of sin 
XL And earthly fetters free, 

In singleness of heart and aim. 

Thy servant. Lord, to be ! 
The hardest toil to undertake 

With joy at Thy command. 
The meanest office to receive 

With meekness at Thy hand ! 

2 With willing heart and longing eyes, 

To watch before Thy gate, 
Ready to run the weary race. 

To bear the heavy weight ; 
No voice of thunder to expect. 

But follow, calm and still. 
For love can easily divine 

The One Beloved's wiU. 

3 Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lord ! 

Thus ever Thine alone, 
My soul and body given to Thee, 

The purchase Thou hast won. 
Through evil or through good report, 

Still keeping by Thy side. 
By life or death, in this poor flesh, 

Let Christ be magnified ! 

4 How happily the working days 

In this dear service fly ; 
How rapidly the closing hour. 

The time of rest, draws nigh ! 
When all the faithful gather home, 

A joyful company, 
And ever where the Master is. 

Shall His blest servants be. 

XB. IBY MISS BOUTH.'W.XQTSL, \^V^* 



DEVOTEDNESS AND SERVICE. 
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S.M. 
My tongue shall speak of Thy loard. 
Ps. 119. 172. 



HELP me, my God, to speak 
True words to Thee each day ; 
True let my voice be when I praise, 
And trustful when I pray. 

Thy words are true to me, 
Let mine to Thee be true ; 
The speech of my whole heart and soul 
However low and few. 

True words of grief* for sin, 
Of longing to be free. 
Of groaning for deliverance. 
And likeness. Lord, to Thee. 

True words of faith and hope, 
Of godly joy and grief, 
" Lord, I believe," O hear my ciy, 
" Help Thou my unbelief ! " 

H. BONAR. 1866. 



D' 



11/11 ^^* 

J.i^dbX Vc call Me Master and Lord^ and ye say 
loelljfor 80 lanu — John 13. 13. 

^EAR Lord and Master mine, 
Thy happy servant see ! 
My Conqueror ! with what joy Divine 
Thy captive clings to Thee ! 

2 1 love Thy yoke to wear, 
To feel Thy gracious bands— 

Sweetly restrained by Thy care, 
«And happy in Thy hands. 

3 No bar would I remove. 
No bond would I unbind : 

Within the limits of Tky \a :?^ 
Full liberty I ftnd^ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFH : 

I would not walk alone, 
But still with Thee, my God : 
At every step my blindness own, 
And ask of Thee the road. 

• 

Dear Lord and Master mine. 
Still keep Thy servant true ! 
My Guardian, and my Guide Divine, 
Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through ! 

T. H. GILL. 1^70. 
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6.4.6.4.10.10. 
Unto Thee, Lord^ do I lift up my soul, 
Ps. 25. 1. 



1 T LIFT my heart to Thee, 
JL Saviour Divine ! 

For Thou art all to me 
And I am Thine. 
Is there on ^arth a closer bond than this. 
That " my Beloved's mine, and I am His " ? 

2 Thine am I by all ties ; 

But chiefly Thine, 
That through Thy sacrifice, 
Thou, Lord, art mine. 
By Thine own cords of Love, so sweetly wound 
Aroimd me, I to Thee am closely bound. 

3 To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb, 

I all things owe ; 
All that I have and am, 
And all I know. 
All that I have is now no longer mine^ 
And I am not my own ; Lord, I am Thine. 

4 How can I, Lord, withhold 

Life's brightest hour 
From Thee ; or gather gold, 
Or any power ? 



DEVOTEDNESS AND SERVICE. 

Why should I keep one precious thing from 

Thee, [for me ? 

When Thou hast given Thine own dear Self 

6 I pray Thee, Saviour, keep 

Me in Thy love. 
Until death's holy sleep 
Shall me remove 
To that fair realm where, sin and sorrow o'ct. 
Thou and Thine own are one for evermore. 

C. E. HTJDIE. 1871. 

XX'^liO My lips shall titter praise, when Thou hast 
taughi me Thy staiutes.—Vs, 119. 171. 

1 A WHEREFORE, Lord, doth Thy dear 
\J praise 

But tremble on my tongue ? 
Why lack my lips sweet skill to raise 
A full triimiphant song ? 

2 How can this heart divinely glow, 

So ready to transgress ? 
Thy broken law dom dull me so; 
My sins Thy praise oppress. 

8 O make me. Lord, Thy statutes leain. 
Keep in Thy ways my feet ; 
Then shall my lips divinely bumf 
Then shall my songs be sweet. 

4 Each sin I cast away shaU make 

My soul more strong to soar ; 
Each work I do for Thee shall wake 
A strain divine the more. 

5 My voice shall more delight Thine ear 

The more I wait on Thee ; 
Thy service brings my soul more near 
The angelic h^mouy. 



TH£ CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

6 Of wherefore swells so sweet above 

The everlasting hymn ? 
Thy will they work, Thy law they love, 
Those tuneful Seraphim^ 

7 O, when shall perfect holiaess 

Make thU poor voice divine. 
And all ham^nious heaven confess 
No tweeter song than mine f 

T. B. OILIx 1870. 
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148th. 
Lord^ wTuU wiU Thou have me to 4ot 
AetB 9. 6. 



0' 



^FT whe^ of Qoi we ask 
For fuller, happier Ete, 
He aets us some new task, 
Involving care and strife : 
Is this the bpon for which w^ sought? 
Has prayer new trouble on tts brought ? 

2 This is iAdeed the boon. 
Though strange to us it seetas ; 
We merce l&e rock, and tsoon 
The biesfldng on us streams; 

For when we are the aioet sAiaif 
Then the clear waters on oi burst. 

3 We toil as in a field. 
Wherein, to ns unluiowii, 
A treasure lice oonoeaied. 
Which may be aU our own ; 

And ahall we of the toil oompkin. 
That speedily will bring sneh gain *? 

4 We dig the weUe of lifii, 
And Qod the wateie gives ; 
We win our way by abniiB» 
Then He witlu9amA»fa\ 
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DEVOTEDNESS AND SIPIVICE. 

Ani only war coiild make ua meet 
For pc^q^ so saor^d and so sweel. 

T. $. liTKGS. 1955. 

cm! 

IdgJU is sotoiiforthe righteous, — PS. §7. 11. 

1 T ORD, give me light to do Thy work, 
JLi For only, Lord, from Thee' 

Can come the light by which these eyes 
Hie work of truth can see. 

2 The wa^ is narrow, oftc^n ^r]^, 

With lights and shadows sixown, 
I wander oft, and think it Thine, 
When i^alking'in my own. 

3 Yet pleai^^nt is thp isrork ^or Ttee^ 

An4 pleasant i^ th^ w^jy 

But, Lord, the world is dark, and I 
Am prone to go astray. 

4 O send me light to do Thy work. 

More light, more wisdcnn giv^ ^ 
Then shall I work Thy work indeed, 
While on Thine earth I live. 

$ The work is Tfcine, Aot mine, Lofd ; 
It is Tiiy racp yre pm ; 
(Hve light, and tl^en shap all I dp 
Be well and truly done. 

H. BOi$ri.9. 1860. 

11 /<^ ^^« 

1 I Hill JM we should be to the praise of His glory, 

Eph. I. 12. 

1 ITIEACH me to live ! 'Tis ei^i^r far to die, 
X Gently and silently to pass away. 
On eartli's long night to close the heavy eye^ 
And waken in the realms oi ^oiio'Uh ^^« 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

2 Teach me that harder lesson — ^how to Kve ; 
To serve Thee in the darkest paths of life ; 
Arm me for conflict now — afresh vigour give. 
And make me more than conqueror in the strife 

3 Teach me to live * Thy purpose to fulfil : 
Bright for Thy glory let my taper shine ! 
Each day renew, remould the stubborn wiU : 
Closer round Thee my heart's affections twine 

4 Teach me to live ! No idler let me be, 
But in Thy service hand and heart employ ; 
Prepared to do Thy bidding cheerfully — 
Be this my highest, this my holiest joy. 

Teach me to live ! — ^with kindly words for all, 
Wearing no cold, repulsive brow of gloom : 
Waiting, with cheerful patience, till Thy call 
Summon my spirit to her heavenly home. 

ELLEN E. BTTBMAN. 186( 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
PEACE AND JOY IN GOD 
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8.4. 
We joy in Qod th/rough our Lwd Jesus Chru 
Rom. 5. 11. 

1 "jlTY God, I thank Thee, who hast made 
JiL The earth so bright ; 

So fuU of splendour and of joy. 

Beauty and light ; 
Bo many glorious things are here, 

Noble and right ! 

2 I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 

Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circliiig us ro\md. 



PEACE AND JOY IN GOD. 

That in the darkest spot of* earth 
Some loye is found. 

3 I thank Thee more that all our joy 

Is touched with pain ; 
* That shadows fall on brightest hours. 

That thorns remain ; 
So that earth's bliss may be our guide 
And not our chain. 

4 For Thou, who knowest, Lord, how soon 

Our weak heart clings, 
Hast given us joys, tender and true, 

Yet all with wings ; 
So that we see, gleaming on high, 

Diviner things. 

5 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

The best in store ; 
We have enough, yet not too much 

To long for more ; 
A yearning for a deeper peace 

Not Imown before. 

6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 

Though amply blest. 
Can never find, although they seek, 

A perfect rest — 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 

On Jesus* breast. 

A. A. PROCTOB. 1860. 
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CM. 
Not as the world giveth, give Junto you. 
John 14. 27. 



1 rrHE world can neither give nor take, 
JL Nor can it comprehend, 
Hie peace oi God, which. Christ 'kst^>atwsj^ci^^ 
The peace which knows no endi. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

2 The burning bust Was not donsunled 

Whilst God remained there ; 
The three, when Jesud made the f ourth. 
Found fire as soft as air. 

3 God's furnace doth in Zioh stand 

But Zion's God sits by, 
As the refiner views his ^old, 
With an observant feye. 

4 His thotights are high. His love is wiise^ 

His woimds a ctthe intend ; 
And, thoiigh He does nt)t alwayd smile. 
He loves us to the end. 
selinAj coTTNTfe^s Of iTTNtiiTODoisr. 1772. 

JLL~bi7 M^ptace 1 give nntd jrott.— John 14. 27. 

1 T)EACE, perfect peace — ^in this dark world 
JT of isin r 

The blood of Jesus wliispers p§ace within. 

2 Peace, perfect peace-^Jr throngiiig duties 
To do the will of Jesus, this is best, [pressed ? 

3 Peace, perfect peace — i^th sbrroWB surging 

roimdP 
On Jesus' bosom nought but oaim is found. 

4 Peace, perfect peace — ^#ith loVed ones far 
In Jesus' keeping we are s&fc Hiid they, [away ? 

5 Peace, perfect peace — our future all unknown ? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 

6 Peace, perfect peace — death shadowing ^ and 

ours? 
Jesus hath vanquished death and all its jH^wers. 

7 It is enough— earth*8 tifoHibles soon shall cease ; 
And Jesus calls us to \ieavct!L^'Tp^'rfRti\*^5^^^. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 
FATIENGS AIH) SnBM!SSI(»r. 
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CM. 
Tfum hast holden me hy my right "hmd* 
PS. 1%, 2i8. 



1 r\ OD, my mipporter, and ri^Jr li()|)d, 
IJ My helj for ever ne^ir, 
Thine ann ^ tnefcy held me tip 

When sinking in despair. 

2 Thy coimSels, Lbrd» shall guide my feet 

llirbugh this dark wildemess; 
Thy hand conduct me near Thy seat. 
To dwell before Thy face. 

3 Were I in heaven, without my God, 

'Twould be no joy to me ; 
And whilst this earth is mine abode, 
I long for none but Thee. 

4 What if the springs dt life were broke, 

And flesh and heart should faint ? 
God is my soul^s eternal Eock, 
The strength of every saint. 

5 Still to draw near to l^ee^ iny God, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My tongue shall sound I%y works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 

lAAAC WAIftM. 1709. 

Make hasU to kelp mt, Jjor4 my salvation, 

2 no not far from me, O m^ ^\x^Tk3^% 
tr Whom, all my times o\)erj \ 
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THE CHRISTIAK LIFE: 

Take from me anything Thou wilt. 

But go not Thou away — 
And let the storm that does Thy work 

Deal with me as it may. 

2 On Thy compassion I repose 

In weakness and distress ; 
I will not ask for greater ease, 
Lest I should love Thee less ; 

'tis a blessed thing for me 
To need Thy tenderness ! 

3 Thy love has many a lighted path 

No outward eye can trace ; 
And my heart sees Thee in the deep. 

With darkness on its face, 
And communes with Thee 'mid the storm, 

As in u secret place. 

4 When I am feeble as a child. 

And flesh and heart give way. 
Then on Thy everlasting strength 

With passive trust I stay, 
And the rough wind becomes a song. 

The darkness shines like day. 

5 There is no death for me to fear, 

For Christ, my Lord, hath died; 
There is no curse in this my pain, 

For He was crucified ; 
And it is fellowship with Him 

That keeps me near His side. 

6 My heart is fixed, O God, my Strength, 

My heart is strong to bear ; 

1 will be joyful in Thy love. 

And peaceful in Thy care. 
Deal with me for my Saviour'^ sake. 
According to His prayer. 



PATIEKCE AND SUBMISSIOK. 
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10.4. 
lam thy God, who Uacheth thee to profit 
Isa. 48. 17. 



1 T DO not ask, O Lord, that life may be 
. X A pleasant road ; 

I do not ask that Thou weuldst take from me 
Aught of its load : 

2 I do not ask that flowers should alwa3rs spring 

Beneath my feet ; 
I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. 

3 For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead, 

Lead me aright, 
Though strength should falter, and though 
heart should bleed. 

Through peace to light. 

4 I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou shoiddst shed 

Full radiance here ; 
GKve but a ray of peace, that I may tread 
Without a fear. 

5 I do not ask my cross to understand, 

My way to see ; 
Better in darkness just to feel Thy hand. 
And follow Thee. 

6 Joy is like restless day ; but peace Divine 

Like quiet night : 
Lead me, O Lord, till peiiect day shall shine. 
Through peace to light. 

A. A. PKOCTOR. 1860. 

-i-jKO CM. 

■J. l.tJt} The will of the Lord he done, — ^Acts 21. 14. 

1 T WORSHIP Thee, sweet wiU of God ! 
X And all Thy ways adore, 
And every day I live, I ^^em. 
To loYQ Thee nioxe aivA.TCLQ{tfe, 



*ttE CBiRiSTiAN life: 

2 I have no cares, O blessed will ! 

For all my cares are Thine ; 
I live in triumph, Lord ! for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 

3 When obstacles and trials seem 

Like prison walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to Thee. 

4 And when it seems no chance or change 

From grief can set me free, 
Hope finds its strength in helplessness, 
And gladly waits on Thee. 

5 Man's weakness, waiting upon Qod, 

Its end can never miss. 
For men on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 

6 Bide on, ride on triumphantly. 

Thou glorious will ! ride on ; 
Faith's pilgrim-sons behind Thee take 
The road that Thou hast gone. 

7 He always wins who sides with God, 

To him no chieince is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 

8 111 that He blesses is our good, 

And imblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wrong, 
If it be His sweet will. 

F. W. FABER. 1862. 

1 1 K /I los. 

JlAxJ^ Like as a father pUieth his ehiidren, tso the 
lA)7'd pUiethtJiem that fecMT Him. — Ps. 108. 13^ 

/ QHEW pity, Lord ! for we are ttaii ^iTidfftLmt \ 
O We fade away, O list to o>m: cc«!K^ttm\.% 



PATIENCE AND . SUBMISSION. 

We fede away like flowers in the sun ; 
We just begin, and then our work is done. 

2 Shew pity, Lord ! our souls are sore distressed ; 
As troubled seas our natures have no rest ; 
As troubled seas, that surging beat the shore, 
We throb and heave, ever and evermore. 

3 Shew pity. Lord ! our grief is in our sin ; 
We would be cleansed, oh! make xis pure 

within ! 
We would be cleansied, for this we cry to Thee ; 
Thy word of lovfe, can make the conscience free. 

4 Shew pity, Lord! inspire our hearts with love> 
That holy love which draws the soid above ; 
That holy love which makes us one with Thee, 
And with Thy saints, through all eternity, 

DAVID THOMAS. 1874. 



1166 



CM. 
Behold, the Lord* 8 ha/nd is not shortened, 
Isa. 59. 1. 



1 TTTHENCE do our mournful thoughts arise ? 

VV And Where's our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 

2 Have we forgot the Almighty name 

That formed the earth and sea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 

3 Treasures of eVerlasting might 

In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
Ajad treads their foes to hell. 

4 More mortal power B\!La\i {».&!& ^tA ^^ 

And youtiiful vigo\xi ce8kS^ \ 



!rHE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

But we that wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings, 
And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleasure is. 

ISAAC "WATTS. 1709. 
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7.6. 
UtUo the upright there ariseth light in the 
darkness. — Ps. 112. 4. 



1 aOMETIMES a light surprises 
U The Christian While he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in His wings. 
When comforts are declining. 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining. 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of pod's salvation, 

And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say. 
E'en let the unknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may ; 

3 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

WiU clothe His people too ; 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creature but is fed ; 
And He who feeds the ravens 

Will give His children. \>Tead. 



PATIENCE AND SUBMISSION. 

4 Though vine or fig-tree, neither 

Their wonted fniit should bear, 
Though all the field should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
Yet God, the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice ; 
For, while in Him confidmg, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

WILLIAM COWPEE. 1796. 
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CM. 

WTmU I do thou knowest not now; thou shaU 
know hereafter. — John 13. 7. 

1 llf Y Father, it is good for me 
JlL To trust and not to trace ; 
And wait with deep humility 

For Thy reveaUi^ grace. 

2 Lord ! when Thy way is in the sea, 

And strange to mortal sense, 
I love Thee in the mystery, 
I trust Thy providence. 

3 I cannot see the secret things 

In this my dark abode ; 
I may not reach with earthly wings 
The heights and depths of God. 

4 So faith and patience ! wait awhile !— ^ 

Not doubting, not in fear ; 
For soon in heaven my Father's smile 
Shall render all things clear. 

5 Then shalt Thou end Time's short eclipse^ 

Its short imcertain night ; 

Bring in the grand apocalypse : 

Eeveal the perfect Light. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Hi. 
Feaaef be Ml . . . m4 th^t^ was a great 
ealm. — ^Mark 4. 39. 



1 TjlIERCE was the wild biUowr, 
J] Dftrk was the nigbt, 
Oarn laboured beaYily* 

Foam gUmmered white ; 
Trembled the mariners, 

Peril waa nigh, 
Then said the Lord our God, 

Peace, it is I ! 

2 Ridge of the mountain lyaye. 

Lower thy crest ; 
Wail of the tempest-wind. 

Be thou at rest ; 
Peril can never be. 

Sorrow must fly, 
WheriB 9ai1h th9 I4ght of Ughili, 

Peace, it is J 1 

3 Jesus, Delivers, 

Come Thou to me ; 
Smooth Thou my voyaging 
Over life-9 sea ! 



Thou, wbe^ the ^xax of deatlx 

Boars, sweeping bjp 
Whisper, O Truth of truth, 

l^eCce, it is 1 1 

▲KAVOLIVS. 458. 
TH. B¥ r. U, k&|LLE. 1852. 

O.M.* 
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1 Tl ACH trial )ia1}i a gentle vojicey 
Hi " Here, stranger, do not sjay j ** 
The stonn across the wilderness^ 
dies, ** Pilgrim, haste away.'* 



PATIENCE AND SUBMISSION, 

2 Our miseries all upward point, 

" Seek ye the things above ; 
On earthly changes, cares and toil, 
Why will ye set your love ? " 

3 Lord, give us nearer, clearer views 

Of the dear home on high ; 
And then these sad vicissitudes 
Will cease to terrify. 

4 With patient hope we'll struggle through 

The darkness of the way, 
The morning cometh ! soon will dawn 
Our bright eternal day. 

GEO. BAWSON. 1857. 

I I \ l\ / T?ie Lord preaerveih all (hem that love Mm, 

Ps. 145. 20. 

1 TTTHILB Thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Y Y Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestows, 

To Thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life hatli flowed, 
That inerey I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 
Because conferred by Thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days* 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in piuise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

6 When gladness gilds the favoiured hour, 
Thy love my tkougliU ifiuS^ V^\ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Resigned when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 

6 My lifted eye without a tear. 
The lowering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear, 
Because it rests on Thee. 

HELEN MABIA WILLIAMS. 1786. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
ZEAL AND COURAGE. 
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6.5. 
Specbk unto the children of Isrraely thai they go 
forward. — Exod. 14. 16. 

1 TIORWARD! be our watchword, 
Ju Steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, 

Not a look behind : 
Burns the fiery piUar 

At our army's head ; 
Who shall dream of shrinkingy 

By our Captain led ? 
Forward through the desert. 

Through the toil and fight : 
Canaan Hes before us, 

Zion beams with light. 

2 Forward, flock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the earth ; 
Till each yearning purpose 

Spring to gl(»ious birth : 
Sick, they ask for healing. 

Blind, they grope for day ; 
Pour upon the nations 

Wisdom's loying lay X 






V . 



ZEAL AND COURAGE. 

Forward, out of error, 

Leave behind the night ; 
Forward through the ^Sirlmess, 

Forward into light. 

3 Glories upon glories 

Hath our God prepared. 
By the souls that love Him 

One day to be shared : 
Eye hath not beheld them ; 

Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 

Thought or speech a word ; 
Forward, ever forward. 

Clad in armour bright ; 
TiU the veil be lifted. 

Till our feith be sight. 

4 Far o'er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers. 
Where our God abideth ; 

That fair home is ours ! 
Flash the streets with jasper. 

Shine the gates with gold ; 
Flows the gladdening river 

Shedding joys untold : 
Thither, onward thither. 

In the Spirit's might : 
Pilgrims, to your country, 

Forward into light. 

DEAN ALFOBD. 1866. 
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7.7.7.3. 
Let U8 not sleep as do others, htU let us waich 
and he sober, — 1 Thess. 5. 6. 



1 riHRISTIAN! seek not yet te^QiSfe.^ 
\j Cast thy dreams oi ^»»fc w««:^ \ 



THE CH&tSTLA.N LIFE: 

Thou art in the midst of foes ; 
Watch and pray. 

2 Principaliti^ and powei*6^ 
Mustering their unseen array. 
Wait for thy ungttarded hours ; 

Watch and pray. 

3 Gird thy haiv^nly armour o% 
Wear it ererjr )%ht and day ^ 
Ambushed lieis the e^fl dne t 

Watch and prAy. 

4 Hear the victors Who overcame ; 
Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
All with one sw^et voice exclaim, 

Watch and pray. 

5 Hear, above allj hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obeV: 

Hide within thy hjeart His word, 
Watch and pray. 

6 Watch, «e if Ob llhat elmt 
Hung ^e issue (ji the day ; 
Pray that help may.be sent down ; 

Watch and pray. 

C. ELLIOTT. 1842. 
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^ J Stand fad 4n ^lefttUk, qwU you like men, he 
strtmg, — 1 Cor. 16. 13. 



1 DTAND up ! stand up for Jesus » 
Ye soldiers of the Cross I 
Lift high His royal banner ; 

It must not sidQEer loss : 
ti'om ttctoty unto victory 
ffb aftny shall He lead. 



ZEAL AND COURAGE. 

Till every foe is yanquislied 
And Christ h Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up ! stand up for JIbsosI 

The trumpet-caU obey ;. 
t'orth to the mighty eonnict, 

In this His glorious day ; 
Ye that are men, now serve Him, 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

3 Stand up ! stand up fbl* Je^! 

Stand in His streii^ UlcnlM^ : 
The arm of fl^^ trill Ml fdh; 

Ye dare not trust your own ; 
Put on the gospel armour. 

And watchmg imto prayer. 
Where duty calls, or danger. 

Be nevet want^g i&Bte, 

4 Stand up ! stand i^ for JeSus ! 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song. 
To him that overeometh 

A crowtk of life shall be ; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 

GEO. DXTFFIELD. 1858* 
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6.5:^.6. 
Press toward the indrhfof (he pfize^ 
Phil. 8. H 

1 ANWAftD, Christian solflifecsir 
U Marching as tb "^ar. 
Looking unto 3ieSBV\&) 
Who i& gWnft ^eioxe- 



THE CHEISTIAN LIFE: 

Christ, the Royal Master, 

Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle. 

See His banners go I 

Chorus — Onward, Christian soldiers. 
Marching as to war. 
Looking unto Jesus, 
Who is gone before. 

2 Like a mighty army, 

Moves the Church of God, 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod. 
We are not divided, 

All one body we, 
One in hope, in doctrme, 

One in charity. 

8 Crowns and thrones may perish. 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant wiU remain : 
Gkites of heU can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise, 

And that cannot fail. 

4 Onward then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph song ; 
" Glory, praise, and honour, 

Unto Christ the King : " 
This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 
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ZEAL AND COURAOE. 

P.M. 
And the Lord went before them in a pillar of 
a cUrndf to lead them the way, — Exod. 13. 21. 

1 T)RIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Jj Pointing to the sky. 
Waving wanderers onward 

To their home on high. 
Journeying o'er the desert, 

Gladly fiius we pray. 
And wim hearts united 

Take our heavenward way. 

Chorus — ^Brightly gleams our banner. 
Pointing to the sky. 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high* 

2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred feet. 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See Thy children meet ; 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray ; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

Li the narrow way, 

3 All our days direct us 

Li the way we go. 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe : 
Bid Tliine angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lower; 
Pardon Thou and save us 

In the last dread hour. 

4 Then with saints and angels 

May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praia^ 
At liy throne oi\oye. 



1 
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THE CHEISTIAN LI^E : 

When the marck is over, 

Then co^ie x^ imd peace, 
Jesus in Hie^ beauty, 

So«gst^^«eyer cease. 

T, J. POTT]^. 1862. 

CM. 

Be th&ii, sfrong and courag^Qiis.— Josh, 1. 7. 

1 AH ! it is hard to work for God, 
\j To rise ^nd ^a His part 
Upon this battl&-£eld of earth, 

And not sometimes lose heart I 

2 He hides HimseH so wondrously, 

As thott^ there were no Qod ; 
He is least seen ^en all the powers 
Of ^1 axe most abroad. 

8 Thrice blest is liii^ tp i¥^m h giip^ 
The instinct ^t g^ %eU^ 
That God is 993^ ^ ^^ wlm^ Sii 
Is most ixi^^l^ 

4 Workman ol God I oh \ lose not heart, 

But learn what 6bd h^ Hke 'r 
And in the darkest V^^^^ 
Thou shalt know wh^?e to str&e. 

5 For right is right, sin^e Qo4 h Giod ; 

And right the d&,j mu^ ^9^ ; 
To doubt would 1^ #sJ9yaJ^i 
To falter would b§ si^. 

F. ^. ¥Ab:^II. 1861. 
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7.6.7.6.7.7. 
Tfie Lord hear tiies in the day qftroiible, 

the day pf thy ^jtetrei^ 
May Jehoys^'lieQir th^e^' 
In the hour "Vf hen ds^er^ press, 
Jacob's God be near Wm^\ 



1 TN 



DBCLIN© AW> SECOYERY. 

Seji4 tl^ee, from Hia holy place. 
Timely aid ox strengthening graqe ! 

2 May thy pra^yers and offerings rise. 

By thy Gpd recorded ! 
Thine oblations reach the skies. 

Graciously rewarded ! 
Granted be thy heart's request ; 
All thy purposes be blest ! 

3 Thy success our hearts shall cheer, 

We, with exultation, 
In Jehovah's name will rear 

Trophies of salyation. 
Go beneath His guardian care. 
And the Lord fuM thy pra^p^r S 

J. COITDEB. 1836, 



THE CHRISTIAN ;.IPE; 
DBOUNS AND fi£OOY£EY. 

il l iO Come and let us return unto th^ X<»4 

Hos. 6. 1. 

1 riOME, let us to the Lord our God 
yj With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leaye 

The desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice conuuands the tempe9^ forth. 

And stills the stormy waves ; 
And though His arm be strong to smite, 
Tis also strong to save. 

3 Long hath the night of sorrow rei^fi4 ; 

The df^wn shalTbring us light ; 
God shall appear, and we sh^ rise 
With gla^ess in. "Hia «\!^\.« 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 

Shall know Him and rejoice ; 
His coming like the mom shall be. 
Like morning songs His yoice. 

5 So shall His presence bless our soids. 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

JOHN MOBBISON. 1741. 

1 1 f\o ^^ 

X-Lvyt7 Let him retwm to the Lordy aTtd He will 
have mercy upon him. — Isa. 55. 7. 

1 "pETURN, O wanderer,, return, 

AX And seek an injured Father's face ; 
Those warm desires that in thee bum 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, O wanderer, return. 

And seek a Father's melting heart ;. 
His pitying eyes thy grief discern. 
His hand shall heal thy inward smart. 

3 Return, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to His bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe away the falling tear ; 

'Tis God who says, " No longer mourn ; " 
'Tls mercy's voice invites thee near. 

W. B. COLLYEB. 1812. 
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112tlL 

/ perish wUh hunger, I will arisen aind go 
to my Father,— liVikQ 15. 17, 18. 



1 IJTEARY of wandering from my God, 
ff And now made wiWm^ to T^\.\3km, 



PROGRESS AND PERSEVERANCE. 

I hear, and bow me to the rod ; 

For Him, not without hope, I mourn ; 

I have an Adyocate above, 

A Friend before the throne of loye. 

2 O Jesus, full of truth and grace. 
More full of grace than I of sin ; 
Yet once again I seek Thy face. 
Open Thine arms and take me in ; 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the faithless sinner still. 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 

Oh ! for Thy truth and mercy's sake. 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more ; 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

4 Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart. 
That trembles at the approach of sin ; 
A godly fear of sin impart. 
Implant, and root it deep within ; 
That I may dread Thy gracious power. 
And never dare offend Thee more. 

C. WESLEY. 1740. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 
PROGRESS AND PERSEVERANCE. 

1171 ^^•*- 

JL JL I _L Thou shall guide me wUh Thy counsel^ and 
afterward receive me to glory. — Ps. 73. 24. 

1 T EAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
Jj Lead Thou me on ; [gloom. 

The night is dark, and I am lax ttot^ V^^^sv^n 
Lead Thou m^ on. 



THE CSBISTIAN LIFE : 

Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough, fox me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed th^at Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loyed to choose and see my path ; hut now 

Lead Thou me on ; 
I loved the garish days, and spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will : rememher not past years j 

3 So long Thy pow^ hath hlest me, sure it still 

Wifl. lead me on 
0*er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrezvt, till 

The night is gone, 
And with the mom those angel-f ace9 smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 

J. H. NIRWMAN. 1833. 
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L.M. 
BtU he not Thou far from mc^ Xior^* 
Ps. 22. 19. 



1 T END me, Q Lord, Tty spftewng cloud, 
Jj When sunshine i^akes a be^v^n below. 
Lest in the desert I be proud« 

Forgetful wbence the sunbeftnwi flpw. 

2 Lend me, O Lord, Thy fire Divine 
When darkness hides Thee from my soul. 
Lest in the desert I repine, 

Forgetful whence the shadows roll. 

3 Be Thou the shade on my right hand, 
When in my strength I stand alone ; 
And when in night I lose the land, 
Be Thou my Star, my guiding Ona. 

4 Thy cloud that meets me in the day 
Is but the shadow of Thy wing, 
Concealing from my sight the way 
That feith alone may liom.eww:^\sna!^» 



PBOGBESS AND PERSEVERANCE. 

5 Thy fire that meets me in the mght 
Is the full brightness of Thy lace, 
Reyealing through my tears a light 
That leads m,e to Thy dw^Uiug-place. 
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148th. 
TJiey left their nets, and fallowed Eim, 
Matt. 4. 20, 



5 



JESTJS, at Thy command 
I laimch into the deep, 
And leave my native land, 
Where sin lulls all asleep : 
For Thee I fain would all resign, 
And sail to heaven with Thee and Thine. 

Thou art my Pilot wise ; 

My compass is Thy word ; 

My soul each storm defies^ 

While I have such a Lord. 
I trust Thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hour. 

Though rocks an^ (^uickssoxds. deep 

Througk all my passage fi^, 

Yet Christ will safely Keep, 

And guide me with His eye ; 
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each boisterous storm outride. 

By faith I see the land, 

The port of endless rest ; 

My soul, thy sails expand. 

And fiy to Jesus' breast. 
O may I reach the heavenhr shore. 
Where winds and waves distress no more. 

Whene'er becalmed I lie, 
And storms forbear \o \a«i&) 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Be Thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 

Lest I should suffer loss : 
For more the treacherous calm I dread 
Than tempests bursting o'er my head. 

Come, heavenly wind, and blow 

A prosperous gale of grace, 

To waft from-aU below 

To heaven, my destined place : 
Then, in full sail, my port I'll find. 
And leave the world and sin behind. 

A. M. TOPLADY. Vi 
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7.6. 
Strangers and pilgrims. — Heb. 11. 13. 

1 A HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
\J If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 

To Jesus as your Head ! 

2 O happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men : 

O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due : 

The crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 

4 The faith by which ye see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn. 

The love that throi^h aU troubles 
To Him alone will turn. 

5 The trials that beset you. 
The sorrows ye endure, 

y The manifold temptations 

That death alone can c>ae, — 



PROGRESS AND PERSE\^RANCE. 

6 What are they but His jewels 

Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to hearen on earth ? 

7 O happy band of pilgrims, 

Look upward to the skies, 

Where such a light affliction 

Shall win so great a prize. 

JOSEPH OF THE STUDIUM. 870. 
TR. BY J. M. NEALE. 1862. 
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CM. 

He wmtfoHh conqxiering and to cmquer. 
Rev. 6. 2. 

1 rrHE Son of God goes forth to war, 
X A kingly crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar : — 

Who follows in His train ? 
Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain, 
Who patient bears his cross below. 

He follows in His train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle-eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on Him to save. 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong : — 

Who follows in His train ? 

3 A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 

And mocked the cross and fiame. 
They met the tyrant's brandished sta^l^ 

The lion's gory mane-. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE! 

They bowed their necks the death to feel :— 
Who follows in their train ? 

4 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 
Aroimd the Saviour's throne rejoice, 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaven. 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O God, to US may grace be given 
To follow in tneir train ! 

B. H£B£B. 1827. 
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7.6. 
These follow the Larrib whithersoever He ffoeth. 
Rev. 14. 4. 



1 A JESUS, I have promised 
U To serve Thee to the end ; 
Be Thou for ever near me, 

My Master and my Friend. 
I shall not lear the battle 

If Thou. art by my side. 
Nor wander from the pathway 

If Thou wilt be my Gxdde. 

2 Oh ! let me feel Thee near me, 

The world is ever near ; 
I see the sights that dazzle ; 

The tempting soxmds I hear*. 
My foes are ever near me. 

Around me and within ; 
But Jesus, draw Thou nearer. 

And shield my soul from sin. 

3 Oh ! let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passvon^ 
The murmurs o4 Bell-ifTll. 
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l>ROaRESS AND PERSEVEHANCE. 

Oh ! speak to reassure nde, 

To hasten or control : 
Oh ! speak, and make me listen, 

Thou Guardian of my soid. 

4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory. 

There shall Thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, I h&ve promised 

To serve Thee to the end ; 
Oh, give me grace to'foUoW 

My Master aiid my Friend ! 

5 Oh, let me see iTiy footmarks, 

And in them plant mine own ; 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in Thy strength alone ! 
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me. 

Uphold me to the end ; 
And then in heaven receive me, 

My Saviour and my Friend ! 

J. E. BODE. 18dO. 

5. 5. 8. 8. 5. 5. 
ffe led them forth by the right way, 
Ps. 107. 7. 

JESUS, stiU lead on 
Till our rest be won ; 
And although the way be ch^rless. 
We will f ollow j calm and fearless : 
Ghiide us by Thy hand 
To our Fatiberland. 

If the way be drear, 

If the foe be near. 
Let not faithless fears o'ertake us, 
Let not flEiith and hope forsake us ; 

For, through mjaay «i. lo^. 

To oiir hotiie "we ^o. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 

When we seek relief 

From a long-felt grief, 
When oppressed by new temptations, 
Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 

Show US that bright shore 

Where we weep no more. 

Jesus, still lead on 

Till onr rest be won : 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 

TiU we safely stand 

In our Fatherland. 

N. L. ZINZENDOBF. 1721. 
TB. BY MISS BOBIHWIGK. 1853. 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 
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CM. 

Bless me, even me also, my father. 
Gen. 27. 38. 



1 T ORD God, omnipotent to bless, 
Jul My supplication hear ; 
Ghiardian of Jacob, to my voice 

Incline Thy gracious ear. 

2 If I have never yet begim 

To tread the sacred road, 
O teach my wandering feet the way 
To Zion's blest abode ! 

3 Or if I'm travelling in the path, 

Assist me with Thy strength. 
That I may swift advances make. 
And reach Thy coux\& a\.\evsL:g>i5a.. 



ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 

4 My care, my hope, my first request. 
Are all comprised in this. 
To follow where Thy saints have led, 
And then partake their bliss. 

THOMAS eissoiTS. 1820. 
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10s. 
Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, 
Ps. 51. 12. 



1 TTTEARY of earth, and laden with my sin, 

VY I look at heaven and long to enter in ; 
But there no evil thing may find a home, 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me " Come 1 " 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ? 
Before the whiteness of His throne appear ? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me 

near. 

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings faU, 
" Repent, believe, thou shalt be loosed from all." 

4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear ; [near ; 
His are the hands stretched out to draw mo 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the Throne. 

5 'Twas He who found me on the deathly wild. 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father's 

- child. 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live. 
Gave me His grace of pardon and will give: 

6 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer. 
That in the Father's com-ts my ^Ioyvsk^s. ^'^'^.^ 
May he the garment oi TYvy Ti^Xfccsvssswa^* 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE . 

7 Yes, Thau wilt answer for me, righteous Lord ! 
Thine all the merit, mine the great reward ! 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden 

crown, 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 

8 Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart, what it can bestow ; 
Like Mary's gift, let my devotion prove, 
Qreatiy forgiYen, how I greatly love. 

S. J. STONE. 1865. 
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The Lord will bless Sis people with peace, 
Ps. 29. 11. 

1 AH ! for the peace which floweth as a river, 
U Making life's des^ places bloom and 

smile ! [ever, 

Oh ! for the faith to grasp heaven's light fox 

Amid the shadows of earth's " little while.'' 

2 '' A little while " for patient vigil keeping 

To face the storm, to wrestle with the strong ; 
" A little while " to sow the seed with weeping, 
Then bind the sheaves, and sing the harvest 
song. 

3 *^ A little while " mid shadow and illusion, 

To strive by faith love's mysteries to spell ; 
Then read each dark enigma's clear solution. 
And hail light's verdict, *'He doth all thingf 
weU." 

4 '* A little while " the earthen pitcher taking 

To wayside iHrooks, from rar-oS fountain! 
fed; 
Then the parched lip^ its thirst for ever slaking 
Beside the fulness oi the l?oun\a^AifiA^v 



ASPIRATIONS AND HOPES. 

5 " A little while " to keep the oil from failing, 

" A little while " feith'^ flickering lamp to 

trim, - [hailing, 

And then the Bridegroom's cordial welcome 

And bow before Hun with the bridal hymn. 

JANE CBEWBSON. 1863^ 
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S.M. 
Vour life is hid wUh Christ in Qod. 
Col. 8. 3. 



1 AUR life is hid with Christ, 
\J With Christ in God above ; 

Upward our heart would go to Him, 
Whom, seeing not, we love. 

2 He liveth, and we live ; 
His life for us prevails ; 

His fubiess fills our emptiness. 
His strength for us avails. 

3 Life worketh in us now, 
And shall for evermore ; 

Death shall be swallowed up of life. 
The grave its trust restore. 

4 When He who is our life 
In glory shall appear. 

We too shall be revealed with Him, 
And His bright raiment wear. 

5 Shine as the sun shall we 
Wh«i He «hall oom^ again ; 

Our sky without a cloud or mist. 
Ourselves without a stain. 

6 Like Him we then shall be 
Tranfif <nined and glorified ; 

For we shall see Him as He ki, 
And in His light abide. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

L.M. 

For we walk hyfaith^ not by sigM, 
a Cor. 5. 7. 



1 'fpIS by the faitn ot joys to come 

JL We walk through deserts dark as nig 
Till we arrive at heaven our home, 
Faith is our guide, and Faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies. 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through^ 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray, 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abraham by divine command 
Left his own house to walk with God ; 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

ISAAC WATTS. 17 ll 

XXOO Nevertheless f afterward, — Heb. 12. 11. 

1 lyrOW, the sowing and the weeping, 
IN Working hard, and waiting long ; 
Afterward, the golden reaping, 

Harvest-home and grateful song. 

2 Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing : 

Scattered blossom, bleeding shoot ; 
Afterward, the plenteous bearing 
Of the Master's pleasant fruit. 

3 Now, the long and toilsome duty, 

Stone by stone to carve and bring ; 
Afterward, the perfect beauty 
Of the palace oi the ^in^. 



ASPIRATIONIS AlStB HOPES. 

4 Now, the spirit conflict-riven, 

Wounded heart, unequal strife ; 
Afterward, the triumph given, 
And the victor's crown of life. 

5 Now, the training, strange and lowly, 

Unexplained and tedious now ; 
Afterward, the service holy, 

And the Master's " Enter thou ! " 

F. R. HAVERGAL. 1870. 
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lis. 
Let us labour to enter into that rest, 
Heb. 4. 11. 



1 AXJR rest is in heaven, our rest is not here, 
U Then why should we murmur when trials 

are near ? [can come 

Be hushed our complainings, the worst that 
But shortens our journey, and hastens us home. 

2 It is not for us to be seeking our bliss, 

And building our hopes, in a region like this ; 
We look for a city which hands have not piled, 
We pant for a coimtry by sin undefiled. 

3 The thorn and the thistle aroimd us may grow. 
We would not lie down upon roses below ; 
We ask not our portion, we seek not our rest. 
Till we find them at last in the land of the blest. 

4 Let doubts, then, and dangers our progress 

oppose. 
They only make heaven more sweet at its close : 
The road may be rough, but it cannot be lon^^ 
And we'll smooth it witla. \io^e, ^tA Oaaet SN. 

with song. -H.. "E . "Lxx^* V^'^^-- 



THK CHBI8TUN UTB. 
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1 AI^ sweetly solemn thought 
yj ComeB to me o'er and o'er ; 
I'm nearer home to-day 

Than e'er I was betoe : 

2 Nearer my Fa^ier's lionBe 
Where many mansions bo, 
Nearer the great white thronet 
Nearer the crystJEil sea ; 

3 Nearer the bound of time. 
Where burdens are kid down ; 
Where pilgrims leave th« cross 
And Tioton gtdn the erown. 

4 E'en now, perchance my feet 
Are slipping on tlie brink, 

I may be near my home 

Nearer than now I think. 
6 Jesos, to Thee I cling : 

Strmgthen my arm of faitli : 

That I may calmly cross 

The unknown atre&m of deaflt. 
6 I may not now be fsi 

From the dark rirer's brink; 

I may be sear my home. 

Nearer than now I think. 

PHtZBE CABET. 1854 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

THE YlCTOkY OYER ttATli. 
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7s. 
/ heard a voice from heaven sayirig wUo ttie^ 
Write, Blessed are tlie dead who die in the Lord, 

Rev. 14. 13. 

1 TT ARK ! a yoice divides the sky, 
Xl liapp^ are the faithful dead ! 
In the Lord who sweetly die,* 
They from all their toils ai'e £f eea ; 
Them the Spirit hath declared 
Blest, imutterably blest ; 

Jesus is their great reward, 
Jesus is their endless rest. 

2 FoUo'^^ed "by their '^orks, th^ go 
Where thefr Head hath gone t)ef ore ; 
Reconciled by grace below, 

Grace hath opened mercy's door ; 
Justified through faith alone 
Here they knew their sins forgiven, 
Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallowed, and made meet for heaven. 

3 Who can now lament the' lot 
Of a saint in Christ decease ? 
Let the world, who know tid lW)t, 
Call us hopeless and tmblest j 
When from flesh the spirit freed 
Hastens homeward to rettitn, 
Mortals cryy " A ta&it is dead \ " 
Attg^ls sihg^ " A child is bottL\" 

4 Jesua sfliites, and says, ""VJ^SIl ^w^.-* 
Good and faithful BexvaxsXi Ai)asvv % 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

Enter, and receive thy crown, 
^ign with me triumphant now." 
Thou the victory hast won, 
Saved them by Thy grace alone. 
Caught them up Thy face to see. 
Thanks be all ascribed to Thee ! 

• C. WESLEY. I769i 
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S.M. 
As is the heavenly, such are they also that an 
heavenly. — 1 Cor. 15. 48. 



1 TT is not death to die, 

JL To leave this weary road. 
And midst the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets us free. 
From dungeon-chains to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise on strcmg, exulting wing. 
To live among the just. 

5 Jesus, Thou Prince of life, 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 

Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Tliee on \iig\ix 



THE VICTORY OVER DEATH. 



148tli. 
He that overcometh. — Rev. 3. 5. 
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1 Ci AFE home, safe home in port \ 

U Strained cordage, shattered deck, 
Tom sails, provisions short, 
And only not a wreck ; 
But, O ! the joy upon the shore, 
To tell our voyage-perils o'er : 

2 The prize, the prize secure ! 
Th« wrestler nearly fell ; 
Bare all he could endure, 
And bare not always well. 

But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets the victor-garland on. 

3 No more the foe can harm, 
No more of leaguered camp. 
And cry of night-alarm. 
And need of ready lamp. 

And yet how nearly he had failed ; 
How nearly had the foe prevailed ! 

4 The lamb is in the fold, 
In perfect safety penned ; 
The lion once had hold. 
And thought to make an end. 

But One came by with wounded side. 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 

5 The exile is at home ; 

O nights and days of tears 1 

O longings not to roam ! 

O sins and doubts and fears ! 
What matters now, O joyful day. 
The King has wiped all tears away ! 

6 O happy, happy \>Tidft\ 

Thy widowed llo\xia axe -g^^X**^ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

The Bridegroom at thy side, 

Thou all His aim at last *, 
The sorrows of thy former cupj 
In full fruition swallowed up. 

JOSEPH or THE STUDITJM. 850. 
TB. BY J. M. NEALE. 1862. 
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78. 

And whUe robes were given wUo them. 
Rev. 6. 11. 



k 



1 TTTHO are these aitfayed in white, 

V V Brighter than the nooli-dtfy sun ? 
Foremost of the sons of Kght, 
Nearest the eternal throne ? 
These are they that bore the Cross, 
Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferers in His righteous eaus6^ 
Followers of the dying Gdd. 

2 Out of great distress th^ came, 
Washed their robes by mth below 
In the blood oi yoiider Lamb, 
Blood that washes white ad snow : 
Therefore arie they next the throne, 
Serve their Makef day aM idght ; 
God resides among His c/irtt, 

God doth i^ Ais saints delist. 

3 More than conquerors at last. 
Here they find their trials o*er ; 
They have all their sufferings past, 
Hunger now aid thiest no fiiore ; 
No excessive ieat tiey feel 
From the stm'^d dire^ter fSLj ; 

In a milder olime tbey ftwQ^> 
Region oi eternal d£ty; 



THE BLESSEDNESS OF HEAVM. 

4 He that on the throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb shall always iteed, 
With the tree of life sustain, 
To the living fountains lead ; 
He shall all their sorrows chase, - 
AU their wants, at once remoye, - 
Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every soul with love. 

C. WESJiEY. 1745. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE J 
THE BLESSEDKESS OF HEATEir. 

11 QA ^'^' 

I I VJx f A doer opened in heaven. — ^Eev. 4. 1. 

1 A FOR a sweet inspiring ray, 

\J To animate our feeble strains. 
From the bright realms of endless day, 
The blissful realms where Jestis reigiUf. 

2 There, low before His glorious throne^ 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 

And, with delightful worship, own 

His smile their bliss, their heaven, their alL 

3 Immortal glories crown His head. 
While timeful Hallelujahs rise, 

And love, and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all the assemblies of the sides. 

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture as they gaze ^ 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound His everlasting praise^ 

5 There all the f olkyw^rs oi ^<fe \a»^ 
/Shall join at last tke "heavenV:^ f^crlt ^ 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire* 

6 Dear Saviour ! let Thy Spirit seal 
Our interest in that blissful place, 
Till death remoye this mortal veil, 
And we behold Thy lovely face. 

ANNE STEELE. 1760. 
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7.6. 
What is ymir life ? it is even a vapour. 
Jas. 4. 14. 



1 "HRIEF life is here our portion, 
X) Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life, is there. 
O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest ! 

2 And now we fight the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 
And He, whom now we trust in, 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own, 

3 The morning shall awaken, 

T^e shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
There God, our King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace. 
Shall we behold for evex^ 
And worship face to iace 



THE BLESSEDNESS OP HEAVEN. 

4 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art with God the Father 

And Spirit ever blest. 

BEBNABD OF m:OBLAIX. 1140. 
TR. BY J. M. NEALE. 1851. 

11Q9 ^^ 

X_Lt7/W Having the glory of God. — Rev. 21. 11. 

1 TIOR thee, O dear, dear country, 
JL Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they weep : 
The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 

2 O one, O only mansion ! 

O paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Cross is all thy splendour. 

The Crucified iky praise, 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

3 Jerusalem the -glorious ! 

Glory of the elect ! 
O dear and future vision 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Even now by faith I see Thee, 

Even here thy walls discern ; 
To thee my thoughts are kisidlL^^^ 

And strive, and pant, an^'^^'Kra.* 



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE : 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain at refreshment 

To pilg^rims lar away ! 
Upon the Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tow^ ; 
Thine is the victor's iaur^, 

And thine the golden dower. 

5 O sweet and blessed country, 

Shall I e'er see thy face ? 

sweet and blessed country. 
Shall I e'er win thy grace ? 

Exult, O dust and asnes, 

The Lord shall be thy part : 
His only. His for ever 

Thou shalt be, and Thou art ! 

3ERKABD OF MOBLAIX. 1140. 
TB. BY J. M:. KEAXiE. 1851. 

ULtyO The glory rf God did lighten U, and the Lanib 
is the light thereo/.-^^v, 21. 28. 

1 TERUSAI.BM the golden ! 

J With milk and honey blest ! 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oj^ressed. 

1 know not, I know not, 

What joys await \xs there. 
What radiancy of glory, ^ 
What light beyond compare J 

2 They stand, those halls of Sion* 

All jubilant with song ; 
And bright with many an angel 

And all the m^rtvr throng. 
The Prince is ever m them, 

77?^ dnvlisrht is serene: 



THE BLESSEDNESS OP HEAVEN. 

The pastures of tlie blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheeA* 

3 There is the throne of David, 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast : 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 O fields that know no sdlrow ! 

O state that fears no strife ! 
O princely bowers ! O land of flowers ! 

O realm and home of life ! 
Jesus in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who $irt with God the Father 

And Spirit ever blest. 

BEBNAKD OF MOBIi^IX. 1140. 
TB. SY J. M, KEALE. 1851. 
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8.6. 8.6. 6., 6. 6. 6. 
WUh Me in Paradise, — Luke 28. 43. 

1 A PARADISE ! O Paradise ! 

U Who doth not crave for rest ? 

Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light ; 
AU rapture through and through 
In God's most holy sight. 

2 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and fr^ 
Whero love is never coVOl*^ 



THE CHRISTIAK LIFlS : 

Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light ; 
All rapture through and through 
In God's most holy sight* 

3 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

Tis weary waiting here, 
I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see Him near ; 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light ; 

AU rapture through and through 

In God's most holy sight. 

« 

4 O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 

I want to sin no more ; 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light ; 

AH rapture through and through 

In God's most holy sight. 

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land, 
Of perfect rest above ; 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light ; 

All rapture through and through 

In God's most holy sight. 

F. W. FABER. 1862. 
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P.M. 
An innumerdble compcmy of angels, 
Heb. 12. 22. 



1 TTARK, hark, my soul! angelic songs are 
Jl swelling [beat shore : 

O'er earth's green fields and o^i^^ijL^ ^wa:^^- 



THE BLESSEDNESS OP HEAVElf. 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are 

telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more ! 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night ! 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; " 
And, through the dark its echoes sweetly ring- 
The music of the Gospel leads us home, [ing, 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night ! 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd! turn their weary steps to 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light; [Thee. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night ! 

4 Rest comes at length : though life be long ftnd 

dreary, . mist ; 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be 
Faith's journey ends in welcome* ,to ,the 

weary, Fat last. 

And heaven, the heart's true home, wul e6me 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night ! 

5 Angels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping. 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of 

weeping pove. 

And life's long shadows break in olofodlesd 

Angels of Jesus, angels of light. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims oi tiiA ^isj^V 

Via 
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THE CHRISTU'N LIFE ! 

8.6.8.6.8.o< 
Then face to face,—! Oor. 18. 12. 



1 ?rraS sweet, O God, to sing T^y praise 
X Till aH our spirits glow; 
And we can almost seem to raise 

The notes of heaven below ; 
Hearts all on fire, and feelings strong, 
And souls all melting in our song. 

% But O ! if i3ongS like these are sweet. 
Far sweeter those must be 
Where all Thy ransomed ones shall meet 

Prom sin dnd sorrow free ; 
Where naught of discord can intrude 
ll^o mar that mighty multitude. 

3 How Tast that heavenly t^&ple is ! 

. fiow ravishing the spng ! 
^ ! hfm unspeakable the bliss 

\)f ihat exalting throng ! 
Swelling for evermore the strain 
Of praise to Him who (mce was slain. 

4 Ofrs, Saviour, may these raptures be 

l^en earthly joys are past : 
And having Uved on earth to Thee, 

i$ay we exchange at last 
9?h38 ioose— ^these hours of Jjraise and praj? 
For holier^ happier worship there. 

T. Ek'^SO'N TAYLOR. 18 
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A gnat micUUnde stood he/ore thetJirone, 
Hf9re the Lan^: — ^fleV. 7. 9. 

S5>AN4> up before your <Sod, 
A multitude so bright, 
Saints, martyrs, and confessors all 

In Widiant tobes of Ivhite ; 
Tb(b ^ulrch below. Would ^oin ^ou now, 
'Aad-her sad soul wodI^ xsi\a^ 



THE BLESSEI>NBSS OF HEAVEN. 

From earthly tears and gloomy feai^ 
In a glorious act of praise. 

Ye, — ^in the rest of Grod, 

We, by His holy wiH, 
As parts of the great firmament 

On distant service stiH. 
A weary band, in foreign land, 

Long exile we may see, 
Bnt faith can rise to yon f^ir skies, 

F<H* a while with yon to be. 

Ye, — ^in the Kght of God, 

Safe hnshed from all alarm. 
Out of the wild and surging waves. 

Have passed into Hie calm. 
No sinful stain, no grief, no pain. 

Can ever mar your hymn ! 
But fears of death they cloy our breath. 

And the mists around are dim ! 

So ! stand before your God 

In beautiful array, 
Sound your uplifted trumpets loud 

In your triumphaiit way ; 
Your fight is done, your victory won. 

Yours is the " Morning Star ! " 
The sea of glass, gleams as ye pass. 

And we hear yotlr notes afar. 

" Salvation to otir God, 

And to the Lamb once slain," 
We answer to your chorus high, 

" Worthy the Lamb " again. 
For us to God, by IJis own blood, 

Hath He redeemed from sin. 
Him soon with you we tope to vie^. 

And the self -same glory -stol. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 

7. 6. 8. 6. 7. 6. 8. 6. 
The glory which shall he revealed in us, 
Rohl 8. 18. 

1 rpEN thousand times ten thousand, 
Jl In sparkling raiment bright. 
The armies of the ransomed saints. 

Throng up the steeps of light : 
*Ti8 finished ! all is finished, 

Their fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates. 

And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of Hallelujahs 

Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
O day for which creation 

And all its tribes were made ! 
O joy, for all its former woes 

A thousandfold repaid ! 

3 O then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore. 
What knitting severed friendships up. 

Where partings are no more ! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 

That brimmed with tears of late ; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows desolate. 

4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 

Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 

Then take ITiy power and reign ; 
Appear, Desire of nations, 

Thine exiles long for hcmie ; 
Shew in the heavens Thy promised sign. 

Thou Prince and Saviour come. 



THE BLESSEDNESS OF HEAVEN. 

1 1 QQ 10 * 

JLXt7t7 Compassed about with so great a clotid of 

vntnesses. — Heb. 12. 1. 

1 TIOR all Thy saints, who from their labours 
Jj rest, 

Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blessed. 

Hallelujah ! 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their 

might; [fight; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light of light. 

Hallelujah ! 

3 O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old. 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. 

Hallelujah ! 

4 O blest communion, fellowship Divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine : 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 

HaUelujah ! 

5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long. 
Steals on the ear the distant triiunph-song. 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Hallelujah ! 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west : 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 

Hallelujah ! 

7 But lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious day : 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array \ 
The Kmg of Glory passes on T^^s 'wwj . 









THE CHRISTIAN LIPB. 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from oa 
tothest coast, ^ [ 

Through gates of pearl streams in the eouB 
Sinffing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

HaUelujah! 

W. W. HOW. 1 
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S.M. 
TJiere shall be no night there. — ^Rev. 2 

1 rriHERE is no night in heaven.; 
X In that blest world above 

Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 

2 There is no grief in heaven ; 
For life is one glad day : 

And tears are of those former things 
Which all have passed away. 

3 There is no sin in heaven > 
Behold that blessed throng — 

AH holy is their spotless robe. 
All holy is their song ! 

4 There is no death in heaven ; 
For they who gain that shore 

Have won their immortality, 
And they can die no more. 

5 Lord Jesus, be our Guide ; 
O lead us safely on, 

Till night and grief and sin and death 
Are past, and heaven is won ! 

F. M. KNOLLIS. 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST : 

ITS OEDINANCES AND PRIVILEGES. 

1 9ni 9.8.».8.a8. 

JLww J. Baptizing them irUo the name of the Father^ 
avd of the Son, and of the Holy G'tei.— Matt. 28. 19. 

1 T> APTIZED into Tky name most lio}|r, 
jj Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !: 

I claim a place, though weak and lowlgr^ 

Among Thy seed, Thy chosen host ; 
Buried with Christ, and dead to sin. 
Thy Spirit now shall dwell within. 

2 My loving Father here doth take me 

To he hencef orUi his duld and h^ii*,. 
My faithful Saviour now doth make me 

The fruit of all His sorrows share ; 
My Comforter will comfort me, 
When darkest clouds around I see. ' 

3 And I hare vowed to fear and love Thee, 

And to ohey, Thee, Lord, alone^ 
I felt Thy Spirit inly move me, 

And dared to pledge myself Thy own, 
Renouncing sin to keep the faith, 
And war with evil to tiie death. 

4 Yea, all I am, and love most dearly. 

To Thee I offer now the whole ; 
O let me make my vows sinc^ely, 

Take full possession of my soul ; 
Let nought within me, nought 1 own, 
Serve any will but Thine alone. 

5 And never let my purpose falter, 

O Father, Soq andHoVy 0\ic>^\ 
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THE CHUBCH OF CHRIST: 

But keep me faithful to Thine altar. 

Till lliou shall call me from my post ; 
So unto Thee I live and die, 
And praise Thee evermore on high. 

RAMBXTCH, 172 

L.M. 
Jemi Himself drew near and toerU tin 
them, — Luke 24. 15. 

1 Tl AR from my thoughts, vain world, begos 
JL Let my religious hours alone ; 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from Thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 The trees of Hf e immortal stand 

In fragrant rows at Thy right hand : 
And in sweet murmurs, by their side, 
Bivers of bliss perpetual glide. 

4 Haste, then, but with a smiling face. 
And spread the table of Thy grace ; 
Bring down a taste of truth divine, 
And cheer my heart with sacred wine. 

5 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet Thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

6 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine. 
In Thee thy Father's glories shine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or axigels known. 



ITS ORDINANCES AND PRIYILEOES. 

J./^Uo The table of the Lord.—U&l 1. 12. 

1 llf Y God, and is Thy table spread? 

JiL And does Thy cup with love o'erflow? 
Thither be all Thy children led. 
And let them all its sweetness know. 

2 Hail ! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Eich banquet of His flesh and blood ; 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Why are these emblems still in vain 
Before unwilling hearts displayed ? 
Was not for you the Victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

4 O let Thy table honoured be. 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

5 I-.et crowds approach with hearts prepared. 
With hearts inflamed let all attend ; 

Nor, when we leave our Father's board, 
The pleasure or the profit end. 

6 Revive Thy dying churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live ; 
And more, that energy afford 

A Saviour's grace alone can give. 

PHILIP PODDBIDGE. 1755. 
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L.M. 

This do, in remenUfrance of Me, 
1 Cor. 11. 25. 



1 A T Thy command, our dearest Lord, 
jQ. Here we attend Thy dying feasts 
Thy love, like wine, adonia ^'fc^i^'«x.^^ 
Thy presence gladdeiift e^erj ^^^^ 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: 

2 Our faith adores Thy bleeding love. 
And trusts for life in One that died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 
And fling their scandals on Thy cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name. 
And msike our triiunphs in His Cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 
He that was dead has left His tomb ; 
He lives above their utmost ri^e. 
And we are waiting till He come. 

ISAAC WATTS. 1719. 
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7s. 
Aiid in the evening He comdh toiih the 
trvelve. — Mark 14. 17. 



1 JESUS, to ITiy table led, 

J Now let every heart be fed 
With the true and living Br^4 • 

2 While upon Thy Cross we gaze. 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways, 
Turn our sadness into praise ! 

3 From the bonds of sin release, 
Weak and wavering faith increase, 
Grant us, Lamb of God, Thy peace ! 

4 Draw us to Thy wounded side 
Whence there flows the healing tide, 
lliere our sins and sorrows hide. 

5 Lead us by Thy pierced hand. 
Tin around Thy throne we stand 
In the bright and better land ! 



i 



ITS ORDINANCES AND PRIVILEGES. 
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C.M.^ 

Abide with us y for . . . thedayisfarspeoU. 
Luke 24. 29. 

1 A JESUS Christ ! the Holy One, 
\J I long to be with Thee ; 

O Jesus Christ ! the lowly One, 
Come and abide with me. 

2 Now while the symbols of Thy love 

Before Thy saints are set, 
And Thou, descending from above, 
Their yearning hearts hast met ; 

3 Come, and o'ershadow with Thy power 

This lonely heart of mine, 
And feed me in this solemn hour 
With Thine own bread and wine. 

4 My meat indeed — ^my drink indeed — 

Airt Thou, my gracious Lord ; 
Help Thou my soul by faith to feed 
On this Thy precious word ; 

5 Till nourished, strengthened, satisfied, 

My glad and thanJkful heart 
Forgets the things Thou hast denied 
In those Thou dost impart. 

MJBS. SAXBY. IS'O, 
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10s. 
Jesus came and stood in the midst, 
John 20. 19. 



1 TTERE, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face ; 
XL Here would I touch and handle things 

unseen ; 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal grace, 
And all my helplessness upon Thee loan. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bcead <5L CkA-^ 
Here drink with Tliee tlcie xo^^IV^N^xvfe Qji>aRss^^^v 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: 

Here would I lay aside each heavy load ; 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 

3 This is the hour of banquet and of song. 
This is the heavenly table spread for me ; 
Here let me feast, and, feasting, still prolong 
The brief, bright hour of fellowship with Thee. 

4 Too soon we rise : the symbols disappear ; 
The feast, though not the love, is past and 

gone ; [here. 

The bread and wine remove, but Thou art 
Who art the Way, the Truth, the Life alone. 

5 I have no help but Thine ; nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon ; 

It is enough, my Lord, enough, indeed. 

My strengtii is in Thy might, Thy might alone. 

6 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by. 
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above, 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy. 

The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and love. 

H. BONAK. 1867. 
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THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: 

ITS CONFLICTS AND TRIUMPHS. 

8.7. 
W?iai I say unto you, I say unto all, Watch. 
Mark 13. 87. 

LORD, her watch Thy Church is keeping, 
When shall earth Thy rule obey ? 
When shall end the night of weeping ? 
When shall break the promised day ? 
See the whitening harvest languieh.. 
Waiting still the labourers' t«iX\ 



ITS CONFLICTS AND TRIUMPHS. 

Was it Tain — ^Thy Son's deep anguish ? 
Shall the strong retain the spoil? 

2 Tidings, sent to every creature, 

Millions yet have never heard; 
Can they hear without a preacher ? 

Lord Almighty, give the word. 
Give the word ! — ^in every nation 

Let the Gospel-trumpet sound. 
Witnessing a world's salvation. 

To the earth's remotest bound. 

3 Then the end ! Thy Church completed, 

AH Thy chosen gathered in. 
With their King in glory seated, 

Satan bound, and banished sin ; 
Gone for ever parting, weeping, 

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain : — * 
Lo ! her watch Thy Church is keeping ; 

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign ! 

H. DOWNTON. 1843. 
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S.M. 
Thy Kingdom come, — ^Matt. 6. 10. 

1 riOME, Kingdom of our God, 
\j Blest reign of light and love. 

Shed peace and hope and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

Then raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, Kingdom of our God, 
And make the broad earth thine ; 

Stretch o'er her lands andAsVe^^iJaax*^^ 
That flowers witTa. gtaee'DvTcaa* 



THE CHURCH OF CHRIST! 

4 Soon may all tribes "be blest 
With fruit from Life's glad tree ; 

And in its ^liade, Hke brothers, rest 
Sons of one family. 

5 Conie, Kingdom of our God, 
And raise thy glorious throne 

In worlds hy the undying trod, 
Where God shall bless His own. 

H. D. JOHNS. I860. 



S.M. 
Lord, revive Thy toor^, — Hal). 8. 2. 
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1 pEVIVte Thy wort, Lord, 
Xi Thy miglitv arm mate bare ; 

Speak with the yoice that wakes the dead. 
And make Thy people hear. 

2 ileTive Thy ^ork, O L6rd, 
Distfbrb this sleep of death ; 

Quicken the smouldering embers now . 
By Thine Almighty breath. 

3 Revive Thy work, Lord» 
Create soul-thirst for Thee ; 

And hungeruig W the hread of life, 
may our spirits^! 

4 Revive Thy work, O Lord^ 
Exalt Thy precious name ; 

And, ^y_t^6 HolyGhost, pur love 
iPor Thee arid Thine inflame. 

6 Revive Thy ,work, O JLiord, 
And give r^fijeshii^g showers ; 
The glory sh^ll be all llune own, 
The blesmigi Lord, be o\ic«v 



- -c.* -' 



ITS COKFLICrrS AOT) TRIUMPHS. 
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S.M. 
WiU Thmt not revive us again, that Thy 
people may r^'oice in Thee ? — Ps. 85. 6. 



"A LORD ! revive Thy woric ! " 
\j Bid showers of grace descend ; 
To longing hearts reveal Thy love, 

And save us to the end. 

We mourn our languid zeal, 

Our unbelief remove ; 
Oh ! takie our hearts and make them Thine ; 

Lord ! fill each soul with love. 

" Lord ! revive Thy work ! " 

Regard Thy " planted " vine ; 
Behold us each, through Christ Thy Son, 

For Thee; for Thee we pine. 

This is our heart-felt prayer, 

Content we cannot be ; 
We will not, dare not, let Thee rest 

'Till we T%y glory see. 

" O Lord ! revive Thy work ! '* 

Let many souls be saved ; 
Make bare Thine arm, and rescue men, 

By nature all d^raved« 

Then fit us for Thy work. 

Endue with power Divine ; 
Lox^d, keep us eameist in Thy cause^ 

The glory shall be Thine* 

J. T. WIGNEB. 1868* 
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8.7. 
There shall he showers of hlessinig, 
Ezek. 64. 26. 



1 T ORD, I hear oi Blio^eT^ oi\3ve,'e!»sjL% 
U Tho\x art scattexms, i^a^L ^a.^'^^^^ 



w-' 



!; 



I 




THE CHURCH OF CHRIST: 

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let some jlroppings fall on me. 

Even n 

2 Pass me not, O gracious Father ! 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou mightst leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me, 

Evenn 

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour ! 

Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favour ; 
When Thou comest, call for me, 

Even ir 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit. 
Speak the word of power to me, 

Evenn 

5 Hdve I long in sin been sleeping. 

Long been sUghting, grieving Thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 
Oh ! forgive and' rescue me. 

Even n 

6 Love of God, so pure and changeless. 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless. 
Magnify them all in me. 

Even n 

7 Pass me not, this lost one bringing, 

Satan's slave. Thy child shall be. 
All my heart to Thee is springing ; 
Blessing others, oh ! bless me. 

Even n 



ITS CONFLICTS AND TRIUMPHS. 
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7.6. 
I say urUo you, the fields are white aire 
harvest.---J6hn 4. 35. 

1 T ORD of the living harvest, 
Jj That whitens o'er the plain. 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labour. 

These hearts to trust and love. 
And deign, O Lord, to hasten 

Thy Kingdom from above. 

2 As labourers in Thy vineyard, 

Send us out, Christ, to be 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for Thee ; 
We ask no other wages. 

When Thou shalt call us home. 
But to have shared Thy travail 

And see Thy Elingdom come. 

3 Come down, Tliou Holjr Spirit,. 

And fill our soids with light ; 
Clothe us in spotless raiment. 

In linen clean and white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand, 
And sanctify Thy people 

Throughout this happy land. 

4 Be with us, God the Father ; 

Be with us, God the Son ; 
And God, the Holy Spirit ; 

O blessed Three in One ! 
Make us a royal priesthood, 

Thee rightly to adore. 
And fill us with Thy fulness, 

Now, ^d for evermoie. 
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THE CHURCH OF CHRIST! 

5.5.5.11. 
A great dom* and effectual is opened, 
1 Cor. 16. 9. 



1 A LL thanks be to God, 
JoL Who scatters abroad, 
Throughout every place, 

By the means of His servants, His savour of 
Who the victory gave, [grace ; 

The praise let Him have, 
For the work He has done ; 

All honour and glory to Jesus alone ! 

2 Our conquering Lord 
Has prospered His word. 
Has made it prevail, 

And mightily shaken the kingdom of hell ; 

His arm He has bared. 

And a people prepared 

His glory to show, 
And witness the power of His passion below. 

3 And shall we not sing 
Our Saviour and King ? 
Thy witnesses, we 

With rapture ascribe our salvation to Thee. 

Thou, Jesus, hast blessed. 

And believers increased. 

Who thankfully own 
They are freely forgiven through m6rcy alone. 

C. WESLEY. 1782. 
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78. 

That the Word of the Lord may have free 
comse, and be glorified,— 2 These. 3. 1. 



1 OEE how great a flame aspires, 
U Kindled by a spark of grace ! 
Jesus' love the natusn. &[!«&, 
Seta Ibe kingdoms on aWaz^*, 



ITS CONFLICTS AKD TRIUMPHS. 

To bring fire on earth He came, 
Kindled in some h^atts it is, 
O that all lnight4$atch the flame, 
All partake the glorions bliss ! 

2 When He first the work begim, 
Small and feeble wAs His day ; 
Now the word doth swiftly run, 
Now it wins its widening way ; 
More and more it ispreads and grows. 
Ever mighty to prevail, 

Sin's strongholds it now overthrows. 
Shakes the trembling gates bf hell. 

3 Sons of God, yoiir Saviour praise, 
He the dopr hath opened wide ; 
He hath given the word of grace, 
Jesus' word is glorified ; 

Jesus, mighty to redeem. 

He alone the work hath wroi^ht ; 

Worthy is the work of Him, 

Him who spake a world from nought. 

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as a himian hand ? 
Now it spreads along the skies. 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land ; 
Lo ! the promise of a shower 
Drops already trom above ; 
But the Lord, will shortly pour 
All the Spirit of flis Love ! 

c. WEsiET. 1758. 
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« 



7,e. . . . 
They shall speak of the glory of Thy Kinffdom, 
Ps. 145. 11. 



1 T ORD God of our sisilvation, 
Jj Whose love has brought us nigh^ 
Through His humiliatioti 
Who reigns with TKee 011^^% 



THE CHURCH OP CHRIST: 

Behold us as we gathei' 
Adoring at Thy feet. 

And with Thy smile, O Father, 
Thy children deign to greet. 

2 We give Thee thanks and blessinsr 
For Thy surpassing gift, ^ 
The heart, its Lord possessing. 
What lofty hopes uplift ! 
I Since, saved of every nation, 

ji. And kindred, tongue, and tribe, 

A countless congregation 
Shall grace to Him ascribe. 



3 Yet are we sad before Thee, 

For dying souls afar, 
Who have not seen the glory 

Of Jacob's royal Star ; 
Nor know His wealth of merit. 

Who did in death atone, 
And, through the eternal Spirit, 

Has made His life their own. 

4 On, on the moments bear them. 

Where deeper shades prevail ; 
Our God, wilt Thou prepare them. 

The GospeVs light to hail? 
Thyself in Christ revealing. 

Reclaim, renew, restore. 
Spread wide the wings of healing. 

The balm Divine outpour. 

5 Hear Thou the loving voices 

That pray, " Thy Kingdom come ; 
In Thee our faith rejoices. 
Let not our lipB \>e ^xjccd^^^ 



ITS CONFnctS AND TRIUMPHS. 

Nor slow to swell the gladness 

Of Thy salvation's &y, 
And tell a world of sadness 

Its curse is rolled away. 

JOSEPH TKITTON. 1880. 
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CM. 

There shall come a star out of Jacob, 
Numb. 24. 17. 



1 T IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
Jj Star of the coming day, 

Arise, and with Thy morning beams 
Chase all our griefe away. 

2 Come, blessed Lord, bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of "fiiy royal name. 
And own Thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 

To the bright world above. 
Break forth in rapturous strains of joy 
In memory of Thy love. 

4 Jesus, Thy fair creation groans. 

The air, the earth, the sea, 
In unison with aU our hearts. 
And calls aloud for Thee. 

5 Thine was the cross, with all its fruit 

Of grace and peace Divine ; 
Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
The palm of victory Thine. 

E. DENNY. 1848. 

1 91 ft ^^ 

J_yVJLO Lo^ lam wUh you altgg/y. — Matt. 28. 20. 

1 TTEAD of the Church and Lord of all, 
JLL Hear from Thy throne our suppliant call: 
We come, the promised gr^iceto ^^^> 
0£ which, aforetime, Thou ^AsV, «^^"a^5.. 



THE CHURCH OP CHRIST. 

2 ** Lo, I am with you " — ^that eweet word. 
Lord Jesus, meekly be it heard, 

And stamped with all-inspiring powei\ 
On our weak souls, this &youred hour ! 

3 Without Thy presence, King of saints. 
Our purpose fails, our spirit faints ; 
Thou must our wavering faith renew. 
Ere we can yield Thee service true. 

4 Thy consecrating might we ask ; — 
Or vain the toil, imblest the task : 
And impotent of fruit will be 

Love's holiest effort wrought for Thee. 

5 " Lo, I am with you ; " even so, 
Thy joy our strength we fearless go : 

And praise shall crown the suppliant's call. 
Head of the Church, and Lord of all ! 

' JOSEPH TEITTON. 1880. 
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L.M. 
The Lord aaid wnlo my Lord, Sit Thau at 
My right hcmd. — Ps. 110. 1. 

1 A SCEND Thy throne, almighty King ! 
J\. And spread Thy glories all abroad ; 
Let Thine own arm salvation bring. 
And be Thou known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before Thy seat. 
Let himible mourners see Thj face. 
Bring daring rebels to Thy feet, 
Subdued by Thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh ! let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ! 
Let saints and angels praise Thy name. 

Be Thou through heaven and earth adored ! 

B. B^BBoic&« 1810. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

CM. 
How amiable are Thy tahcmacUs^ J/yrd of 
Hosts /— Ps. 84. 1. 

1 TTOW lovely are Thy dwellings, Lgrd, 
JLL From noise and trouble free ! 
How beautiful the sweet accord 

Of souls tbat pray to Thee ! 

2 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground. 
As through a verdant, fruitful dale. 
Where springs and showers abound. 

3 They journey on from strength to strength j 

With joy and gladsome cheer ; 
TiU all before our God at length 
In Zion do appear. 

4 For God the Lord, both sun and shield, 

Gives grace and glory bright : 
No good from them shall be withheld. 
Whose ways are just and right. 

JOHN MILTON. 1640. 
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L.M. 

come, let lis sing unto the Lord. — Ps. 95. 1. 



COME, loud anthems let us eing. 
Loud thanks to our Almighty Kiyi | 
For we our voices high should raise 
\Vhen our salvation's rock we praise. 

2 Into His presence let us haste. 
To thank Him for His favours past ; 
To Him address, injoyful fion!g&^ 
The praise that to Ilis name \)^oTk%%. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 For God, the Lord, enthroned in state. 
Is with unrivalled glory great ; 

The hills' great strength is in His hand. 
He made the sea, He fixed the land. 

4 O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Low on our knees, devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

5 For He's our God, our Shepherd He, 
The flock of His rich pasture we ; 
To-day, then, like His flock draw near, 
To-day — ^if you His voice will hear. 

TATE AKD BRADT. 1696. 



12.10.12.10. 
come, let us worship and how down, 
Ps. 96. 6. 

WORSHIP the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness ! 

Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim ; 
With gold of obedience, and incense of lowli- 
ness, 
Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is His name ! 

2 Low at His feet lay thy burden of carefulness, 

High on His heart He will bear it for thee, 
Comfort thy sorrows and answer thy prayer- 
fulness, 
Guiding thy steps as may best for thee be. 

3 Fear not to enter His courts in the slendemess 

Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as 
thine. 
Truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness. 
These are the off^jings to \a^ otlTS^ ^£cydl<^« 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

4 These, though we bring them in" trembling 

and f earfubiess, 

He will accept for the name that is dear, 
Mornings of joy give for evenings of tearful- 
ness, [fear. 

Trust for our trembling, and hope for oui* 

5 O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness ! 

Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim ; 
With gold of obedience, and incense of lowli- 
ness. 
Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is His Name. 

J. S. B. MONSELL. 1865. 
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P.M. 
1 Kings 8. 22—54. 



1 TTTHEN the weary, seeking rest, 

VV To Thy goodbess flee, 
When the heavy-laden cast 

All their load on Thee : 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 

On Thy name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Th^ feet shall fall : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the ciy. 
In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 

2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 

Lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 

To his Father's love ; 
When the proud man from his pride 

Stoops to seek Thy face ; 
When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace ; 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, 1i\!kfe ^sr^.» 
In heaven, Thy dwellmg-p\a.<ie opa^Vi^v^* 



PUBLIC WORSHIP : 

3 Wlieii the stranger asks a home, 

AU his toils to end ; 
When the hungry craveth food. 

And the poor a friend ; 
When the sailor on the wave 

Bows the fervent knee ; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee : 
Hear then/in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on Idgh. 

4 When the man of toil and care 

In the city crowd ; 
When the shepherd on the moor 

Names the name of God ; 
When the learned and the high 

Tired of earthly fame, 
Now on higher joys intent. 
Name the blessed name : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

5 When the child with grave, fresh lip. 

Youth or maiden fair : 
When the aged, weak and gray. 

Seek Thy face in prayer ; 
When the widow weeps to Thee 

Sad and lone and low ; 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
AU his orphan woe : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

6 When creation, in her pangs, 

Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem's exiled sons 
Breathe their bitter moaii\ 



THE L0RD^8 DAY. 

When Thy widowed, weeping Church, 

Looking for a home, 
Sendeth up her silent sigh, 
Come, Lord Jesus, come ! 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 

H. BONAB. 1878. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP: 

THE LOBD'S DAY, 
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FOE SATtJKDAY EVENING. 

7s. 
It was the preparation, thai is, the day be/ore 
the Sabbath.— Mark 16. 42. 



1 mHIS the old world's day of rest, 
X At the great creation blest, 
With what deep Divine repose 
Would the first sweet Sabbath close ! 
Ere the working days of man 
With their toils and cares began. 

2 Ancient Patriarchs to-night 
Bested from each solemn rite, 
And when dews on Zion's hill 
Told the Temple songs were still, 
O how calm this evening fell 

On happy hosts of Israel I 

3 This the night when deepest gloom 
Compassed once a wondrous tomb ;— 
Though the place be guarded well 
By stone, by seal, by sentinel, 
Faith may enter ! there H^ ^i<e»\ 
The Mystery of My8ter\ea^ 



PUBLIC WORSHIP: 

4 Pierced side and wounded brow, 
Kest without the torture now ; 
And beside the winding sheet, 
At the Sleeper's head and feet, 
Waiting angels have their place. 
Gazing on the silent face. 

6 Friends in heaven ! ye found it so, 
Through the night we think of you ; 
Of the watch the angels keep 
O'er your mortal part asleep ; 
Of your spirits glorified 
Through the risen Christ who died. 

6 Oh, to join you ! when the woes 
Of our week of life shall close ; 
Lord ! let faith and hope be bright, 
In this dark transition night ; 
And then grant us in Thy love 
Endless Sabbath kept above. 

GEO. KAWSON. 1865, 
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S.M. 
Early in the morning, the first day of the 
week. — Mark 16. 2. 



1 a WEETLY the holy hymn 

U Breaks on the morning air ; 
Before the world with smoke is dim 
We meet to offer prayer. 

2 While flowers are wet with dews. 
Dew of our souls, descend ; 

Ere yet the sun the day renews, 
O Lord, Thy Spirit send ! 

3 Upon the battle-field, 
Before the fight begins, 

We seek, O Lord, Tky a\ift\tetYa!^ ^iaald. 
To guard us from o\tt svxvft. 



THE lord's day. 

4 Ere yet our vessel sails 
Upon the stream of day, 

We plead, O Lord, for heavenly gales 
To speed ns on onr way. 

5 On the lone mountain side, 
Before the morning's light. 

The Man of sorrows wept and cried, 
And rose refreshed with might. 

6 O hear ns, then, for we 
Are very weak and frail ; 

We make the Saviour's name our plea, 
And surely must prevail. 

C. H. SPTJKGEON. 1866. 
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S.M. 
Our feet shall stand within Thy oates. 
Ps. 122. 2. 



1 /lOME at the morning hour, 

\j Come, let us kneel and pray : 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff. 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of Ages, rest and j)ray ; 

Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 

3 At evening, in Thy house. 
Around its altar, pray ; 

And, finding there the house of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyes. 
Oh, it is sweet to say, 

I sleep, but my heart waketh. Lord ! 
With Thee to watch. Wi^ ^iw.:^ . 
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PUBLIC worship: 

7.6. 
This is tJie day the L&rd hath made, toe wHl 
rt^oice and be glad in it. — Pa. llS. 24. 



1 A DAY of rest and gladness, 
U O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee the high and lowly. 

Before the eternal throne. 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,. 

To the great Three ih One ! 

2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birt& ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth. 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

3 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round lis rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain. 

We view our promised land. 

4 Thou art a holy ladder, 

Where angels go and come : 
Each Simday finds us gladder, 

Nearer to heaven our hom6 : 
A day of sweet refection 

Thou art, a day of love ; 
A day ot resurrection 
Trom earth to things a\>av«. 



THE lord's day. 

5 To-day on weary nations 

Hie heavenly manna falls, 
To holy oonyocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pnre and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

6 May we, new graces gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
Attain the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church, her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One. 

C. WORDSWORTH, 
BISriOP OF LINCOLN. 1862. 
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7.6. 
At the risiTtg of the sun. — Mark 16. 2. 

1 mHE dawn of God's own Salbbath 
X Breaks o'er the earth again, 
As some sweet summer morning 

After a night of pain : 
It comes as cooling showers 

To some dry parched land. 
As shade of clustered palm-trees 

'Mid weary wastes of sand. 

2 Blest day, when earthly sorrow 

Is merged in heavenly joy. 
And trial changed to bluing 

That foes may not dejMa*oy ; 
When want is ramed \o iv^xs^i^^ 

And wearitiess to T«&t\ 



PUBLIC worship: 

And woe to wondrous rapture, 
Upon the Saviour's breast. • 

3 Lord, we would bring for offering. 

Though marred with earthly soil, 
A week of eailiest labour, 

Of steady faithful toil ; 
Fair fruits of self-denial, 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Fostered by Thine own Spirit 

In meek humility. 

4 And we would bring our burden 

Of sinful thought and deed. 
In Thy pure presence kneeling. 

From bondage to be freed ; 
Our heart's most bitter sorrow 

For all Thy work undone, — 
So many talents wasted^ 

So few bright laurelSiWoii. 

5 So be it, Lord, for ever. 

Yea, may we evermore, 
In Thy most holy presence. 

Thy blessed name adore : 
Here, on this peaceful Sabbath, 

Within these hallowed walls. 
Type of the stainless worship 

In Zion's golden halls ; 

6 There, when in joy and gladness 

We reach that home at last ; 
When life's short week of sorrow. 

And sin, and strife is past ; 
When angel-hands have gathered 

The fair, ripe fruit for Thee, 
O Father, Son, and Spirit, 

Most Holy Trinity. 



1229 



THE lord's day. 

S.M. 
2%is is the day 1M Lord hath made, 
Ps. 118. 24. 



1 mmS is the day of light ; 

X Let there be light to-day ; 
O Day-spring, rise upon our night 
And chase its gloom away. 

2 This is the day of rest ; 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peace ; 
Thy peace our spirits fill : 

Bid Thou the noise of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to heaven draw near ; 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there 
Come down to meet us here. 

6 This is the first of days : 

Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead soids to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death ! 

J. ELLEBTOIC. 1868. 
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S.M. 
Praise waitethfor. Thee, Ood, in Zion. 
Ps. 65. 1. 



1 TTAIL to the Sabbath day, 
Xl The day Divinely given, 
When men to God their homage pay. 
And earth draws near to heaven. 



Lord, in this sacred lioxnc, 
Within Thy courts "we "bexi^*. 
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PUBi;jc WORSHIP: 

And bless Thy love, aad own Tky ponder, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

§ But Thou art not alone 
In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day Thine own 
When man draws near to God. 

4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon imnueasured sky : 

Thy Sabbath the stupendous march 
Of vast Eternity. 

5 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on Thy servants' sight ; 

And grant us in thtpse courts to pray 
Of pure unclouded light. 

S, G. BXJiFINCn. 

J./wOX The swi was setting, — ^Luke 4. 40. 

1 CjOFTLY fades the twilight ray 
U Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life's setting sim 
When the Christian's course is run. 

2 PeacQ is on the world abroad ; 
'lis the holy peace of God — 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

3 Still the Spirit lingers near 
Where the evening worshipper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in Thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 




THE LOED's day. 

S.M. 

Ahide vrUh us , . , the day is/ar stpmi, 
Luke 24. 29. 

1 SAVIOUR, abide with us ; • 
kJ Thie day 19 mow fer goae ; 

We would obtain a blessing thus, 
By coming to Thy throne. 

2 We have not reached that land, 
That happy land, as yet. 

Where hdy angels round Thee stand. 
Where suns can never set : 

3 Our sun is sinking n^ow. 
Our day is ahnpst o'er ; 

O Sun of Righteousness, do ThoU 
Shin€ on us evermore. 

J. M. N£AL£. 1843. 
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10s. 
In the temple praising and blessing Chd. 
Luke 24. 53. 



1 O AVIOUR, agajn to Thy dear nam^ wq raise 
U With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease; 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace* 

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way: 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Chiard Thou Ihe lips from sin, the hearts from 

shame. 
That in tiiis house hs^e called up<m Thy name. 

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming 

night. 
Turn Thou hx us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger kee^^rVv^ ^^^^cc^tl^i^^* 
For dark and light are "botla. a^ka \oT\^^^* 



PUBLIC WORSHIP ! 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout oiir earthly lif 0, 
Our babn in sorrow and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict 

cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 

J. ELLEBTOK. 1866. 
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L.M. 
Now the evmUde was come, — Mark 11. 11. 

1 A T even, ere the sun was set, 

.ijL The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met ! 
Oh, with what joy they went away ! 

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we. 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near : 
What if Thy form we cannot see ? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad : 
And some have never loved Thee well ; 
And some have lost the love they had ; 

4 And some are pressed with worldly care ; 
. And some are tried with sinful doubt ; 

And some such grievous passions tear, 
That only Thou canst cast them out ; 

5 And some have found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world th^ break not free ; 
And some have friends who give them pain, 
Yet have not sought a Friend in Tbee. 

6 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 

And they who fain woiiid \o\^ TVi^^ beat 
Are conscious most oi wtoh^ -m^tkm. 



THE lord's day, 

7 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Maiji ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tiied ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The yery wounds that shame would hide. 

8 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from Thee can fniitless fall : 
Hear, in this solemn evening hour. 
And in Thy mercy heal us all, 

H. TWEIiIiS. 1868, 
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8. 8. 8. 6. 
And they returned . . . and rested, 
Luke 23. 56. 



1 rpHE Sabbath-day has reached its close, 
X Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose. 
Grant me the peace Thy love bestows . 

Smile on my evening hour. 

2 Weary, I come to Thee for rest : 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast ; 
Ghrant me Thy Spirit for my guest : 

Smile on my evening hour. 

3 Let not the Gospel seed remain 
Unfruitful, or be sown in vain ; 

Let heavenly dews descend like rain : 
Smile on my evening hour. 

4 O Jesus, Lord, enthroned on high, 
Thou hearest the contrite spirit's, sigh. 
Look down on me with pitying eye : 

Smile on my evening hour. 

5 My only Intercessor Thou, 
Mingle Thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer and every vo>w \ 

Smile on my evemng ^o\xx. 



PUBLIC WORSHIP : 

6 And, oh ! when time's ^ort ooforae aball end, 
And death's dark Evades aroo&d iB^eod, 
My God, my everiasting Friend^ 
Smik on my evening hour. 

CHABLOTTE EIXIOTT. 1839. 

JJ<^00 The ^kadaios if the evening are stretched out 

Jer. 6. 4. 

1 A NOTHER Sabbath ended, 
fi^ Its peaceful hours all flown. 
We come to close its worship, 

O Lord, before Thy throne. 
We bless Thee for tms earnest 

Of better rest aboye ; 
This token <^ Thy kindness. 

This pledge of boundless love. 

2 We would prolong its moments, 

And lin^ yet awhile 
Amid its closing shadows. 

Illumined by Thy smile. 
Onr souls shall know no darkness 

While we may look to Thee ; 
Our eyes shall ne'er grow weary 

While we Thy face can see. 

3 O Jesus ! our dear Saviour, 

To Thee our songs we raise ; 
Our hearts, by care untroubled, 

Uplift themselves in praise. 
For to God's truce with labour. 

More glory Thou hast given ; 
And Sabbaths now are sweeter 

Since Christ the Lord has risen, 

4 O Lord ! again we bless Thee 

For such a day as this : 
So rich in ancient glories, 
So bright witYi "hofn^ea <il\JSa»!^. 



THE lord's day. 

! may we rcacli Thy perfect, 

Thine eidlesfr, diky of rest : 
Then lay onr earth- worn Spirits 

Upon our Father's breaOTl 

T. VINCENT TTkMS. 1866. 
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S.M. 

2^y worshipped ffirrif and returned loUh 
great joy. — Luke 24. 52. 

1 AUH day of praise is done ; 
\j The evening shadows fall ; 

But pass not from us with the feun, 
True Lighl that lightenest Ml. 

2 Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of liie sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Tht?e. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 
Too soon of praise we tire ; 

But, O the strains, how full and cle&r. 
Of that eternal choir ! 

4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will. 
If Thou attune the heart. 

We in Thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part. 

5 Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 

And make our daily life a psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 

6 A little while, and then 
Shall come the glorious end ; 

And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise sball YAaxA. 

3. 1EIA.l£».'t<^'»« V^^ 



/'UJDXiXU VYi/ivonir* 
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ii2aL 

Jeaui Himatlf stood in the midat, and sa 
Peace he unto you, — ^Luke 24. 36. 

1 CI WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 
IJ Thy word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 

Through life's long day and deat! 
dark night, 
O gentle Jesus ! be our Light. 

2 The day is done ; its hours have run. 
And Thou hast taken coimt of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won. 
The broken vow, the frequent fell. 

3 Grrant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 

And bless us, more than in past days;, 
With purity and inward peace. 

4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy. 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty ; 
And loving hearts without aUoy, 
That only long to be like Thee. 

5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled ; 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared ; 
Let not our works with self be soiled. 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad^ 
The sinful — ^unto Thee we call ; 

O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Jesus and our All. 

F. W. FABEB. 18 




TIMES AND SEASONS, 

A.^tJty BvZ let tis, who are of the day, he sober, 
ptUting on the breeutplate of faith and love. — 1 Thess. 5. 8. 

1 rilHE old year's long campaign is o'er, 
JL Behold a new begun; 

Not yet is closed the Holy War, 

Not yet the triumph won. 
Out of its still and deep repose 

We hear the old year say — 
" Qo forth again to meet your foes, 

Ye children of the day ! 

2 " Go forth ! firm faith in every heart, 

Bright hope on every helm. 
Through that shall pierce no fiery dart, 

And this no fear o'erwhehn. 
Go in the Spirit and the might 

Of Him who led the way. 
Close with the legions of tike night, 

Ye children of the day." 

3 So forth we go to meet the strife. 

We will not fear nor fly : 
Live we the holy warrior's life. 

His death we hope to die ; 
We slumber not, that charge in view, 

" Toil on, while toil ye may. 
Then night shall be no ni^ht to you, 

Ye cluldren of the day!" 

4 Lord God, our Glory, Three in One, 

Thine own sustain, defend. 
And give, though dim Ai\n.« «d.T^()^ ^snvsl^ 
Thjr true light to t\ie eTi.^\ 



TIMES AND SEASONS, 

Till morning tread the darkness down, 

And night be swept away, 
And infinite sweet triumph crown 

Thy children of the day ! 

S. J. STONB; 1968. 
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7.6. 
Tkmi crownest the year with Thy aoodness. 
Ps. 65. 11. 



1 npHROUGH many changeful morrows 
X C^ anxious pilgrim ijioy 
Through many cares and Borrows, 

Through many a bitter tftrif e ; 
Still onward am I pressing, 

The year is passed away. 
Thanks, Lord, to Thee, and blessing. 

Thou wast, in all, my stay. 

2 Thou who hast well proyided. 

My path I leave to Thee, 
Thou, Saviour, who has guided. 

My portion still shall be ; 
To Thee I would surrender 

My will, no longer mine ; 
Be Thou my life's defender. 

My heart be only Thine. 

3 In all things Thou wilt bless me, 

Whilst to Thy will I bow ; 
Does penury distress me ? 

My highest good art Thou. 
Is persecution vexing ? 

Still, Lord, Thou shieldest me. 
Is this world's scorn. p€r^\esxixi9^^ 

I yield, and looAs. to 'IViee. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

4 Do I deseed languish? 

Lord God, Thou'rt ever near. 
My spirit filled witt angidsh ? 

Thou tot my Comforter. 
Does fierce disease hef all me ? 

Submissiye I will be. 
Dost Thou from this world call me ? 

My life belongs to Thee. 

5 Is heaven my habitation ? 

There I in glory shine ; 
The final condemnation — 

Praise God ! that is not mine ; 
True, if my soul were driven 

To darkness, Thou wert just, 
But Thou hast all forgiven, 

Through Jesus Christ my trust. 

6 Whate'er this year may send m^, 

O ! keep me firm and true. 
Each day Thy grace attend me, 

And every morning new : 
Old sins and follies leaving, 

New strength by Thee supplied, 
New blessings still receiving, 

I take Thee for my guide. 

6. W. SACEB. 1635. 
TE. BY F. W. OOTCH. 1880. 
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7s. 
__ fTho cUHvend «* . . . and doth deliver 
we truai that He f0iXl yet ddvoer — 2 Cor 1. 10. 



1 TIOR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Ju Faithful through another year. 
Hear our song of thankfulxveai&\ 
Father and S^deemeT^VeecK. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

2 In our weakness and <}istres8, 

Rock of Strength ! be Thou our stay ; 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and liying Way, 

3 Keep us faithful, keep us pure. 
Keep us eyermore Thine own. 
Help, oh ! help us to endure. 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

4 So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise on golden strings. 

Thee, the only Potentate, 

Xiord of lords, and King of kings. 

H. DOWNTON. 1843. 
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HABYEST SEA430N. 

78. 

In the time of harvest, — Matt. 13. 30. 



1 /^OME, ye thankful people, come, 
\j Raise the song of hanrest-home : 
AU is safely gathered in 

Ere the winter storms begin : 
God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God^s own temple, come. 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! 

2 We ourselves are God^s own field. 
Fruit imto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
First the blade and then the ear. 
Then the full com shall appear : 
Grant, O harvest Lord, lii^t nt^ 
Wholesome grain and 'y\M:e ibqk^ \i^. 



TIMES AND SEASONS. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His gamer evermore. 

4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come, 
Eaise the song of harvest-home ! 

All are safely gathered in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 
In God^s gamer to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Eaise the glorious harvest-home ! 

DEAN ALPOBD. 1844, 
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6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. 
They joy h^ore Thee according to the joy in 
hcervest, — Isa. 9. 3. 



1 rriHE God of harvest praise ; 
1 In loud thanksgivings raise 

Hand, heart, and voice ! 
The vaUeys laugh and sing, 
Forests and mountains ring. 
The plains their tribute brmg, 

The streams rejoice ! 

2 Yes, bless His holy name, 
And joyous thanks proclaim, 

Through aU the earth ! 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely ; but be not 
God's benefits forgot. 

Amid your mitik. 



OPENINa SERVICES 

3 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise. 

With sweet acoord. 
From fields to gamer throng. 
Bearing your sheaves along. 
And in your harvest song. 

Bless ye the Lord. 

JAMBB H0NXaOM£BY. 1853. 



OPENING SERVICES AND 
ANNIVERSARIES. 
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CM. 
Arise, Lord, into Thy rest ; Thou, and the 
ark of Thy strength,—VB. 132. 8. 



1 T IGHT up this house with glory, Lord ; 
JLi Enter, and claim Thine own ; 
Receive the homage of our souls. 

Erect Thy temple-throne. 

2 We rear no altar — Thou hast died ; 

We deck no priestly shrine ; 
What need have we of creature aid ? 
The power to save is Thine. 

8 Wc ask no bright shekinah-cloud. 
To glorify the place ; 
Give, Lord, the substance of that sign-* 
A plenitude of grace. 

4 No rushing mighty wind we ask ; 
No tongues of flame desire ; 
Orant us the Spirit's q^L^ksoisiig lii^h^t^ 
HiB purifying fixe. 



AND ANNIVERSARIES. 

5 Light up this house with glory, Lord — 
The. glory pf that love 
Which forms a;a4 saves a church below, 
And makes a hj^ven above. 

JOHK HABBIS. 1859. 

-L^4:0 Peace be wUhiai thy toaUs.—Vs. 122. 7. 

1 T ORD of hosts, to Thee we raise 

Jj Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou Thy people's hearts prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let Thy children here be fed 

With Thy word, the heavenly bread : 
Here, with richest mercy blest. 
May the weary soid find rest ; 

3 Here to Thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land ; 
Here reveal Thy mercy sure, 
While the sim and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah !— earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply : 
Hallelujah ! — ^hence ascend 
Prayer and praise tiU time shall end. 

JAM£S M0KTG0M£BY. 18l53. 
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7.6. 
TTiat thine eyes may he open toward this 
house nighi and day, — 1 Kings 8. 29. . 

1 A THOU, whose b^nd has brought us 
U Unto this joyful day, 
Accept our glad thanksgiving 

And listen as w;e prAy.: 
And may our. prepan^tioa 

For this day's service be 
With one accord: to <^er 

Ourseheat O Lord, to T\v.^e» 



OPENING SERVICES 

2 For tliis new house we praise Thee,-^ 

Reared by Thine own command, — 
For every generous bosom, 

And every willing hand ; 
And now within Thy temple 

Thy glory let us see ; 
For all its strength and beauty 

Arc nothing without Thee. 

3 And oft as here we gather, 

And hearts in worship blend. 
May truth reveal its power. 

And fervent prayer ascend ; 
Here may the busy toiler 

Else to the things above ; 
The young — ^the old — ^be strengthened. 

And all men learn Thy love. 

4 And as the years roll over. 

And 8tro4 aiEections twine 
And tender memories gather 

About this sacred sbrine, 
May this, its chief distinction, — 

Its glory ever be, 
That midtitudes within it 

Have found their way to TheCi 

5 Lord God ! our others' helper,— 

Our joy and hope and stay, 
Grant now a gracious earnest 

Of many a coming day : 
Our yearning hearts Thou knowest, 

We wait before Thy throne, 
O come, and by Thy presence 

Make this new house Thiiie own I 



AND ANNIVERSARIES. 

1 /u^ 4 It was in thine heart to build an houst lirU^ 
My name. — 1 Kings 8. 18; 

1 "VrOT for the tilings of fleeting liniei 

il Not for tlie knowledge earth can gitd, 
We raise this building, but for truths 
That through eternity shall live. 

2 Its stones may crumble into dust, 
Its place by stranger-feet be trod ; 
But the high themes within it taught 
Shall be immortal like their God. 

3 God of all grace and boimdless love, 
Here bless the word Thyself hast given ; 
Let thousands here commence the course 
That leads to Jesus, peace, and heaven. 

4 Here condescend to dwell, and make 
This temple Thy peculiar shrine, 
And then, while endless ages last, 
Be all the praise and glory Thine* 



S.M. 
For the Lord hath chosen Zum, — Ps. 182. 13. 
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1 AUR fathers' Friend and God, 
U In whom they live for aye. 

Hear Thou their children. Lord, and Thine ! 
Be near to us this day. 

2 Upon this hallowed spot. 
Thy face has often shone ; 

Thy Word been preached. Thy mercy felt, 
Thy will with gladness done; 

3 In faith we now renew 
Our fathers* Sabbath home, 

And with the memories oi tlie ^ou&t; 
Link all the years to oome. 



OPENING SERVICES AND ANNIVERSARIBi. 

4 Grant, Lord, with this new house 
New grace our hearts to cheer. 

New life within, new power without, 
God of our fathers, hear ! 

5 And if our joy to-day 

Be touched with secret pain, 
And thoughts of missing faces blend 
With hymns of gladdest strain, 

6 O let the eye of faith 
That heavenly temple see, 

Where, amidst holier, vaster throngs, 
They ever worship Thee. 

F. W. GOADBT. 1876. 



148th. 
This is ... the house of God, — Gen. 28. 17. 



I 
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1 A KING of glory, come, 

U And with Thy favour crown 

This temple as Thy dome, 

This people as Thy ovni : 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show. 
How God can dwell with man below. 

2 Here may Thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend 
All fragrant to the skies : 

Here may Thy word melodious sound 
And spread celestial joys around. 

3 Here may the attentive throng 
Imbibe Thy truth and love. 
And converts join the song 

Of seraphim above. 
And willing cxowda b^otoxmcA tVi::^ \MM9cd^ 
With sacred Joy c^tid «weet %<i^iat^. 



DOMESTIC WORSHIP. 

Here, may our unborh sons 
And daughters sound Thy praide, 
And shine like polished stones, 
Through long succeeding days; 
Here, Lord, display Thy sating power. 
While temples stand and men adore. 

BENJAMIN FRANCIS. 1774. 



DOMESTIC WORSHIP. 
lOKA CM. 

jLCOKJ Sheto piety at Aome.— 1 Tim. 6. 4. 

1 TJAPPY the home when .God is there, 
XI And love fills every breast ; 

Where one their wish and one their prayer, 
And one their heavenly rest. 

2 Happy the home where Jesus* name 

Is sweet to every ear ; 
Where children early lisp His fame, 
And parents hold Him dear. 

3 Happy the home where prayer is heard. 

And praise is wOnt to rise. 
Where parents love the sacred word. 
And live but for the skies. 

4 Lord ! let us in oar homes agree 

This blessed pea<ce to gain ; 
Unite our hearts in lov6 to Thee, 
And love to all will reign. 
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HAEBIAGE. 

And <jhA ilgts^ «^bem.«-Xkn. 1. 26.. 

1 TFIHB voice tkat bT<gat\ied ^'^t^^^eo. 
JL That earliest wedOaii^-^^"^ > 



DOMESTIC WORSHIP. 

The primal marriage blessing. 
It hath not passed away. 

2 Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid. 
The Holy Three are with us. 
The threefold grace is said ; 

3 For dower of blessed children. 

For love and faith's sweet sake. 
For high mysterious imion 

Which naught 09 earth may break. 

4 Be present, awful Father, 

To give away this bride. 
As Eve Thou gaVst to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side. 

5 Be present, gracious Saviour, 

To join their loving hands, 
As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine eternal bands. 

6 Be present, Holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel. 
As Thou for Christ the Bridegroom 
The heavenly Spouse dost seal. 

7 O spread Thy pure wings o'er them. 

Let no ill power find place. 
When onward to Thy footstool 
Their daily path they trace, 

8 To cast their crowns before Thee, 

In perfect sacrifice ; 
Till to the home of gladness 

With Christ's own Bride they rise. 
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MARRUGE. 

7.6. 
He thai dwelleth in lave, dwelUth in Chd, 
1 John 4. 16. 

1 A LOVE Divine and golden, 

U Mysterious depth and height \ 
To Thee the world beholden 

Looks up for life and light ; 
O Love Divine and gentle, 

The blesser and the blest ! 
Beneath Thy care parental 

The world lies down in rest. 

2 Love Divine and tender. 

That through our homes doth move, 
Veiled in the softened splendour 

Of holy household love. 
A throne without Thy blessing 

Were labour without rest. 
And cottages possessing 

Thy blessedness are blest. 

3 God bless these hands united ! 

God bless these hearts made one ! 
Unsevered and unblighted 

May they through life go on ; 
Here in earth's home preparing 

For the bright home above. 
And there for ever sharing 

Its joy where " God is Love." 

J. S. B. MONSELL. 1875. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

iOKO S.M. 

±j^^tJ I will rise to give thanks to Thee, 

Ps. 119. 62. 

1 A NOTHER day \)egaai\ 

xL Lord, grant -oa ^taci^ ^^^. ^^-^ 



MORNINa AND EVENING, 

Before the setting of the sun. 
Redeem the time for Thee. 

2 Another day of toil ! 

To Thee we yield our powers ; 

And let not sin onr conscience soil 

Through all the passing hours. 

3 Another day of fear I 
For watchful is our foe ; 

And sin is strong, and death is near. 
And short our time below. 

4 Another day of hope ! 

For Thou art with us still ; 
And Thine Almighty strength ean cope 
With all who seek our ill. 

5 Another day of grace 
To help us on our way ! 

One step towards the resting-place — 
The eternal Sabbath-day. 

J. ELLEKTON. 1870. 
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CM. 

The things which are not. seen are etemoL 
2 Cor. i. 18. 



1 rrHE roseate hues of early dawn, 
X The brightness of the day. 
The crimson at the sunset sky. 

How fast they fade away ; 
O for the pearly gates of heaven, 

O for the golden floor ; 
O for the Sun of Righteoiisness, 

That setteth nevermore ! 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here. 

How fast they tire and faint ! 

How many a spot d&^le^ tha robe 

That wraps an eai^"^ «aAxiO. 



MORNINa AND WANING, 

O for 9, lie$rt that ^eyer sins, 

O f o^ a soi4 washed wliit;p ! 
O for a voice tp praise oj^r JJ^iug, 

Nor weary, day pr nigjit ! 

3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace 

Beyond our best desire. 
O by Thy love and anguish, Lord ; 

O by Thy life laid down ; 
O that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Nor cast away ouy crown ! 

HBS. C. F. ALEXANDER. 1853. 
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8.8.8.4. 
He that heepeth thee, will not slumber. 
Ps. 121. 3. 



1 nnHE radiant mom l^th passed away, 

X And spent too soon her golden store ; 
The shadows of departing day 
Creep on once morp. 

2 Our life is but a fading dawn ; 

Its glorious noon how quickly past! 
Lead us, O Christ ! when all i^ gone, 
Safe home at last. 

3 by Thy soul-inspiring grace, 
Uplift our hearts to reiahns pn ^igh, 
Help us to look to that bright place 

Beyond the sky ; 

4 Where light ^i^d lif^ and joy i^d p^Ace 
In undivided empire reign, 

And thronging angels ue^ec ^«;^^ 



MORNING AND EVENING, 

5 Where saints are clothed ip, spotless white 
And evening shadows never &11 ; 
Where Thou, eternal Light of light, 
Art Lord of all ! 

G. THBINO. 1866. 

10f\^ 12.11.12.11. 

AJCQKJ The offerirvg of the evening sacrifice, 

1 Kings 18. 36. 

1 TT^W calmly the evening once rxkore is de- 
JjL scending, 

As kind as a promise, as still as a prayer; 
wing of the Lord, in Thy shelter be&iending, 
May we and our household continue to share! 

2 The sky, like the Kingdom of heaven, is open; 

O enter, my soul, at the glorious gates ; 
The silence and smile of His love are the token, 
Who now for all comers invitingly waits. 

3 We come to be soothed with His merciful 

healing, [the day; 

The dews of the night cure the -wounds of 
We come, our life's worth and its brevity feel- 
ing, [pray. 

With thanks for the past ; for the future we 

4 Lord, save us from foUy ; be with us in sorrow; 

Sustain us in work till the time of our rest ; 
•When earth's day is over, may heaven's to- 
morrow [poBsest. 
Dawn on us, with homes, long expected, 

T. T. LYNCH. 1856. 
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6. 4. 6. 6. 
At evening time it shall he light, 
Zech. 14. 7. 

1 rpHE sun is ainkm^ tasX.^ 
JL The daylight ^e» \ 



MORNING AND EVENING, 

Let love Hwake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 

2 As Christ upon the Cross 
In death reclined, 

Into His Father's hands 
His parting soul resigned, 

3 So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 

Into His sacred charge 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly rest, 

Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast, 

5 Save that His will be done 
Whatever betide ; 

Dead to herself, and dead 
In Him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live ; yet now 
Not I, but He 

In all His power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One sacred Trinity ! 
One Lord Divine ! 

Myself for ever His, 
And He for ever mine ! 

LATIN HYMN. 
TR. BY E. CASWALL. 1849. 

L.M. 
/ mil both lay me domn in peace arid sleep, 
Ps. 4. 8. 

THOU who hast known the careworn breast, 
The weary need of sleep's deep baloQL^ 
Come, Saviour, ere we go to xeeX, 
And ibreathe around Tby periecV. eaXssv* 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

2 Thy presence gives us childlike trust, 
Glaclaess and hope without alloy ; 
The faith that triumphs o*er the dust, 
And gleamings of eternal joy. 

3 Stand in our midst, dear Lord, and say, 
" Peace be to you, this e^'ening hour ; " 
Then all the struggles of the day 
Vanish before Thy loving power. 

4 Blest is the pilgrimage to heaven, 
A little nearer every night : 

Christ, to our earthly darkness given. 
Till in His glory there is light. 

G. KAWSOX. 1864. 

10KQ lOs. 

X/W^t7 Tlwu makest the oiUgoings of the . . . 
evening to rejoice. — Ps. 65. 8. 

1 rrilE day is gently sinking to a close, [glows; 
X Fainter and yet more faint the sunlight 
O brightness of Thy Father's gloiy. Thou 
Eternal Light of light, be with us now ; 
Where Thou art present darkness cannot be ; 
Midnight is glorious noon, Lord, with Thee. 

2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend; 

O Conqueror of the grave, be Tl^u our guide, 
Be Thou our light in death's dark eventide. 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 

3 Thou who, in darkness, walking didst appear 
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer. 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days when storms 

assail. 
And earthly hopes and human succours fail ; 
When all is dark, may wc behold Thee nigh, 
And iiear Thy voice — "' "Feax uoX,, tec \\.\& V 



\>^ 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

4 The weary world is mouldering to decay, 
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away ; 
In that last sunset, when the stars shall fall, 
May we arise awakened by Thy call 
With Thee, Lo?d» iov ever to abide 
In that blest isfy which has no eveutide. 

C. WOi^pSWORTH, 
BISHO? OF LINCOLN. 1865. 

10<^A 7.6.8.8. 

IjCKjyJ The night also is Thirie.—Ts. 74. 16. 

1 rpHE day is past and over : 

1 All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ! 
We pray Thee now that sinless 

The hours of dark may be. 
O Jesus, keep us ii^ Thy sight. 
And guard us through the coming night ! 

2 The joys of day are over : 

We lift our hearts to Thee , 
And ask Thee that ofEenceless 

The hours of dark may be. 
Jesus, keep us in Thy sight, 
And guard us though the coming night ! 

3 The toils of day are over : 

We raise the hymn to Thee ; 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of dark may be. 
Jesus, keep us in Tliy sight, 
And guard us through the coming night ! 

4 Be Thou our soul's preserver, 

O God, for Thou dost know 
How msLJxy are the perils 

Through which we have to go. 
O loving Jesus, hear our call. 
And guard And save us from them alll 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 

7.6. 
I will lay me dovm in peace and slee^p, 
Ps. 4. 8. 



1 "pENEATH Thy wings, Lord Jesus, 
iJ We lay us down to rest, 

For in their blessed shadow, 

No foe will dare molest. 
The evening clouds have gathered. 

There is no ray of light, 
O Jesus, be our shelter. 

And keep us through the night. 

2 The toil of day is over^ 

And gone is all its care, 
And in Thee calmly trusting. 

We lift our evening prayer. 
If we from Thee have lallen 

By any act of sin, 
O Jesus, now restore us, 

And make us pure and clean. 

3 From bitter pangs of conscience. 

In mercy give release, 
Then our poor weary spirits 

Shall rest in perfect peace ; 
And when the morning dawneth, 

If such Thy will shoidd be, 
O Jesus, be our shelter. 

And keep us close to Thee. 

4 And as the last night cometh. 

And life's short day shall end ; 
We'll fall asleep in Thee, Lord, 

The sinner's only Friend ; 
And at the throne of judgment, 

Where each must take his place, 
Jesus, be our sYieVtex, 
Now save us by T\iy S^^«^- 




MORNING AND EVENING, 

10s. 
2%oti makest the outgoings of the morning 
atid evening to rejoice. — Ps. 65. 8. 

1 A LORD, who by Thy presence hast made light 
U The heat and burden of the toilsome day, 
Be with me also in the silent night. 

Be with me when the daylight fades away. 

2 speak a word of blessing, gracious Lord, 
Thy blessing is endued with soothing power ; 
On the poor heart worn out with toil, Thy word 
Falls soft and gentle as the evening shower. 

3 How sad and cold, if Thou be absent. Lord, 
The evening leaves me, and my heart how dead ! 
But if Thy presence grace my humble board, 
I seem with heavenly manna to be fed ; 

4 Fraught with rich blessing, breathing sweet 

repose. 
The calm of evening settles on my breast ; 
If Thou be with me when my labours close. 
No more is needed to complete my rest. 

5 Come, then, Lord, and deign to be my guest, 
After the day's confusion, toil, and din ; 

O come to bring me peace, and joy, and rest, 
To give salvation, and to pardon sm ! 

6 Bind up the woimds, assuage the aching smart 
Left in my bosom from the day just past, 
And let me on a Father's loving heart 
Forget my griefs, and find sweet rest at last. 

C. J. p. SPITTA. 1843. 
TB. BY BICHABD MASSIE. 
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THE YOUNG. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
I am the Good Shepherd,-^ 6i\n 10. 14. 

1 SHEPHERD of tender youth, 
U Guiding, in love and truth, 

Through devious ways ; 
Christ, o\ir triumphant Kixig, 
We come Thy name to sing. 
And here our children bring. 

To shout Thy praise. 

2 Thou art our Holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife : 
Thou didst Thyself abase. 
That from sin's deep disgrace 
Thou mightest save our race. 

And give us life. 

3 O wisdom's Great High Priest, 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of holy love ; 
And in o^ir mortal pain. 
None calls on Thee in vain ; 
Help Thou dost not refrain — 

Help from above. 

4 Be ever near our side, 

Our Shepherd and our Guide, 

Our staff and song : 
Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
By Thy perennial word. 
Lead us where TVi0VL\ias,\.\x<i^\ 

Make our ta\t\i strong* 
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THE YOUNG. 

5 So now, and till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high, 

And joyful sing. 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong. 
Unite, and swell the song 

To Christ our King. 

CLEMENS ALEXANDRINUS. 210. 
TK. BY H. M. DEXTER. 

6.5. 

ffe shall feed Bis flock like a shepherd, 
Isa. 40. 11. 

1 TESUS is our Shepherd, 
J Wiping every tear ; 
Folded in His bosom, 

What have we to fear ? 
Onty let us follow 

Whither He Soth lead. 
To the thirsty desert. 

Or the dewy mead. 

2 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

Well we know His voice, 
How its gentlest whisper 

Makes our heart rejoice ! 
Even when He chideth. 

Tender is His tone : 
None but He shall gidde us ; 

We are His alone. 

3 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

For the sheep He bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 

With the blood He shed ; 
Then on each He setteth 

His own secret sign- 



They that liave "Mly ^y^tv^** 
These," sititli He, ** ^xe >llVcv^- 



THE YOUNG. 

4 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 

Guarded by His arm. 
Though the wolves may raven. 

None can do us harm ; 
When we tread death's valley. 

Dark with fearful gloom. 
We will fear no evil, 

Victors o'er the tomb. 

HUGH STOWELL. 1849 
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S.M. 
In the day of the first fruits , . . bring 
new meat offering unto the Lord, — ^Nuxnb. 28. 26. 

1 T1AIR waved the golden com 
Jl In Canaan's pleasant land, 

When full of joy, som^ shining mom. 
Went forth the reaper-band. 

2 To God, so good and great, 
Their cheerful thanks they poiu:, 

Then carry to His temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 

3 For thus the holy word, 
Spoken by Moses, ran — 

" The first ripe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest He gives to man." 

4 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Thee, 

And pray that, long as we shall live. 
We may Thy chHdren be. 

5 Thine is our youthful prime. 
And life and all its powers ; 

Be with us in our moTmn^ tViaft, 
And bless our evenm;g^o\a». 



THE YOlTNCi, 

In wisdom let us grow 
As years and strength are given, 
That we may serve Thy Church below. 
And join Thy saints in heaven. 

J. H. GUKNET. 1838. 
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lam the Way, the Truth, aind the Life. 
John 14. 6. 

LIGHT, whose beams iUiumne all 
From twilight dawn to perfect day. 
Shine Thou before the shadows fall 
That lead our wandering feet astray : 
At mom and eve Thy radiance pour, 
That youth may love, and age adore. 

2 Way, through whom our souls draw near 
To yon eternal home of peace. 

Where perfect love shall cast out fear. 
And earth's vain toil and wandering cease ; 
In strength or weakness may we see 
Our heavenward path, O Lord, through Thee. 

3 O Truth, before whose throne we bow. 
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek. 
To Thee our earliest strength we vow. 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek ; 
When dreams or mist beguile our sight. 
Turn Thou our darkness into light. 

4 O Life, the well that ever flows 

To slake the thirst of those who faint. 
Thy power to bless what seraph knows ? 
Thy joy supreme what words can paint? 
In earth's last hour of fleeting \>r%«L^ 
Be Thou our Conqueror over dea\Xi« 



THE YOUNG, 

5 O Light, O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
O Jesus, bom mankind to save, 
Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife, 
Shed Thou Thy cahn on stormiest ^ave ; 
Be Thou our hope, our joy, oui^ dread. 
Lord of the living and the dead ! 

E. H. PLXJMPTRE. 1868. 
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7.6. 
Love is of Ood. — 1 John 4. 7. 



1 TTOW dearly God must love us, 
XL And this poor world of ours, 
To spread blue skies above \y&^ 

And deck the earth with flowers i 
There's not a weed so lowly, 

Nor bird that cleaves the air, 
But tells, in accents holy. 

His kindness and His care. 

2 He bids the sun to warm us. 

And light the path we tread ; 
At night, lest aught should hann us. 

He guards our welcome bed ; 
He gives our needful clothing, 

A^d sends our daily food ; 
His love denies us nothing 

His wisdom deemeth good. 

3 The Bible, too. He sends us, 

That tells how Jesus came. 
Whose word can save and cleanse us 

From guilt and sin and shame. 
O may God's mercies move us 

To serve Him with our powers ! 
For, O how He must love us. 

And this pooT -wotVOi oi qwx^\ 



J / 



TH£ YOtJNG. 
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The holy scriptures, which are able to vmJce 
thee wise unto salvatwn. — 2 Tim. 3. 15. 

1 "WTE love the good old Bible, 

VV The glorious Word of God : 
The lamp for those who travel 

O'er all life's dreary road*; 
The watchword in life's battle, 

The chart on life's dark sea ; 
The beautiful, dear Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

2 Who would not love the Bible, 

So beautiful and wise ? 
Its teachings charm the simple, 

And aU point to the skies ; 
Its stories all so mighty. 

Of men, so brave to see : 
The beautiful, dear Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

3 "But most we love the Bible, 

For there we children learn 
How Christ for us became a child, 

Our hearts to Him to turn ; 
And how He bowed to sorrow. 

That we His face might see ; 
The Biblci yes, the Bible, 

It shall our teacher be. 

E. PAXTON HOOD. 1870. 
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6.6.8.4. 
There shall come a star out of Jacob. 
Numb. 24. 17. 

1 fTHE star of mom has risen : 
± O Lord, to Thee we pray \ 
O imcreated Light oi Ai^t, 
Guide Thou our -w^y . 



THE YOUNG. 
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Sinless be tongue and Hand, 
And innocent the mind ; 
Let simple truth be on our lips, 
Our hearts be kind. 

3 Let not the flesh prevail. 
But all be ruled by good ; 

The gift of temperance bestow 
In drink and food. 

4 As the swift day rolls on. 
Still, Lord, our guardian be ; 

And keep the portals of our hearts 
From evil free. 

5 Grant that our daily toil 
May to Thy glory tend ; 

And as our hours begin with Thee, 
So may they end. 

AMBBOSE OF MIJLAK. 390. 
TB. BY G PHILLIMOBE. 
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7.6. 
There was no romnfor ihem in, the irm* 
Luke 2. 7. 



1 "VrO room for Thee, dear Jesus— 
jA In this Thine own bright earth. 
No friendly roof to cover 

Thy gentle lowly birth ; 
Was tlus the world's reception 

Of its Redeemer King, 
Who left His throne in heaven 

Eternal life to bring ? 

2 No room for Thee, dear Jesus — 

Nor for Thy mother poor. 

No loTe to bid Tkee vf cVcoTcva, 

And open wide tiie dooT •, 



THE YOUNG. 

But in a maliger-cradle, 

Where once the cattle fed, 
On Thy first day of sorrow, 

Did rest Thy little head. 

• 

3 No room for Thee, dear Jesus — 

Throughout Thy loving life ; 
No kindly hand to cheer Thee, 

Nor help Thee in the strife ; 
Alone in God's own armour, 

Thou didst maintain the fight, 
Didst nobly scorn the shameful, * 

And di^ uphold the right. 

4 No room for Thee, dear Jesus — 

And so Thy Cross was made ; 
' Men would not love Thy beauty. 
So death was on Thee laid : 
Boom, room they had for evil, 

Where it might freely be. 
But oh ! Thou loving Saviour, 
They had no room for Thee. 

6 No room for Thee, dear Jesus — 

This shall not now be true. 
My heart doth bid Thee welcome, 

Its portals enter through ; 
Though all the world despise Thee, 

If Thou wilt only come, 
With joy beyond expression, 

I'll find for Thee a home. 

WALTER J. HAIHAMS. 1875. 



PRAYER FOR OUR COUNTRY. 
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6.6.4. 
God be merciful unto us and bless us» 
Ps. 67. 1. 

1 r\ OD bless our native land : 
Vl May Thy protecting hand 

Still guard our shore ! 
May peace her power extend, 
Foe be transformed to friend, 
And Britain's rights depend 

On war no more ! 

2 O Lord, our monarch bless 
With strength and righteousness ; 

Long may she reign ! 
Her heart inspire and move 
With wisdom Irom above ; 
And in a nation's love 

Her throne maintain. 

3 May just and righteous laws 
Uphold the public cause. 

And bless our isle ! 
Home of the brave and free, 
Thou land of liberty. 
May Heaven ne'er cease on thee 

With love to smile ! 

4 Nor on this land alone ; 
But be God's mercies known 

From shore to shore ! 
And may the nations see 
That men should brothers be, 
And form one family 

The wide wotVd. c? et . 



CLOSING SONG OF PRAISE. 

"TTTE praise Thee, O God; we acknowledge 
VY Thee to be the Lord. 

All the earth doth worship Thee : the Fatker 
everlasting. 

To Thee all angels cry aloud: the Heavens, 
and all the Powers therein. 

To Thee Cherubim, and Seraphim, continually 
do cry, 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Sabaoth ; 

Heaven and earth are full of the Majesty of 
Thy Glory. 

The glorious company of the Apostles : praise 
Thee. 

The goodly fellowship of the Prophets : praise 
Thee. 

The noble army of Martyrs : praise Thee. 

The holy Church throughout all the world, 
doth acknowledge Thee ; 

The Father of an infinite Majesty ; 

Thine honourable, true, and only Son ; 

Also the Holy Ghost the Comfoi?ter. 

Thou art the King of Glory : O Christ. 

Thou art the everlasting Son of the Father. 

When Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver man, 
Thou didst not abhor the Virgin's womb. 

When Thou hadst overcome the sharpness of 
death, Thou didst open the Kingdom of Heaven 
to all believers. 

Thou sittest at the right hand ot Ci^^^ Vsl *^^ 
Qlory oi the Father. 



CLOSING SONG OP PRAISE. 

We believe that Thou shalt come, to be our 
Judge. 

We therefore pray Thee, help Thy servants, 
whom Thou hast redeemed with Thy precious 
blood. 

Make them to be numbered with Thy Saints, 
in glory everlasting. 

O Lord, save lliy people: and bless Thine 
heritage. 

Govern them, and lift them up for ever. 

Day by day, we magnify Thee ; 

And we worship Thy Name, ever world without 
end. 

Vouchsafe, O Lord: to keep us this day 
without sin. 

O Lord, have mercy upon us: have mercy 
upon us. 

O Lord, let Thy mercy lighten upon us, as 
our trust is in Thee. 

O Lord, in Thee have I trusted : let me never 
be confounded. 

AMBBOSE OF MILAK. 390. 
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